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Dedication 
To Shelly, the best sister | could have ever asked for. 


Thank you for encouraging my dreams and being the parent 
| needed while growing up. 
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Chapter One 


| always assumed when | died my life would flash before my 
eyes, but that was so not the case. Sitting on an airplane 
with complete strangers as the massive piece of machinery 
plummeted to the ground, all | could think was why the fuck 
did | take the earlier flight. 


| was being a little dramatic | know, but | was about to die 
and leave my sister and my best friend. The only people | 
loved in the world, plus the only family | had. | was more 
than likely leaving them due to faulty equipment or engine 
malfunction. What a lousy way to go. 


My poor sister Serena, what would she do? Our parents died 
when I was fifteen and she twenty-two. We were all we had 
in the world, and now | would be bailing on her too. Of 
course, this entire situation wasn’t my fault but it didn’t 
make it any easier. She’d been my friend and parent for the 
past ten years. | loved Serena, she was truly the best sister 
Slash parent a girl could ever have. 


Then there was Shawn, my best friend since kindergarten. 
The only man | ever truly loved. He was there when my 
parents died, there when Serena caught me having my first 
beer, and there when my first boyfriend broke my heart. 
Whenever I needed someone, he was there 1 
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to pick up the pieces no matter how big or how small. | 
couldn’t have picked a better friend. 


The only thing bad about being in love with Shawn was that 
he’s gay. I’m a girl so a romantic relationship would never 
happen. Now I wouldn’t even get the chance to say / love 
you in more than a friend kind of way. Maybe going down 
was for the best. Telling Shawn my true feelings would ruin 
our friendship. 


These were the things going through my mind minutes 
before the plane crashed and I’d die. To have just one more 
chance to tell Shawn and Serena | loved them, | would have 
given anything. 


The swift drop in altitude told me the engines had stalled. | 

heard other passengers screaming, crying, and praying, but 
| sat there with my eyes clenched tight. Behind my eyelids, 

all | saw were Shawn and Serena. Then nothing. 


* OK OOK x 


Sometime later | woke up. | took in my surroundings—white 
walls, white bed linens, and | was wearing a white gown. My 
nose twitched at the sterile clean smell of the room. | had to 
be in a hospital. 


How could | have survived a plane crash? Maybe | 2 
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had dreamed the whole thing. I sat up and looked around 
me. | took notice of the large white room with fluffy white 
fog floating around the floor. 


Okay, that was weird. | had to be dreaming. 


“You’re not dreaming, sweetheart. You’re dead as a 
doornail.” 


What the fuck? | spun around and clutched my blanket to 
my chest. There was a man leaning against the wall. | could 
tell even in a relaxed state he would tower over my short 
stature. He had a golden complexion, platinum blond hair 
that came to his shoulders, and a smile on his face that lit 
up the room. Definitely gorgeous in a preppy guy way, as if 
he just stepped out of a J Crew ad. 


He wore all white as well. 


What was up with all the white? Okay, this wasn’t the time 
for stupid questions. | needed to focus. 


“Yes, please focus since we don’t have a lot of time here, 
sweetheart, but thanks for the compliment.” 


Okay, is he reading my freaking mind? | tilted my head to 
the side to study this apparent psychic medium. 


“Yes, | can read your thoughts, but can you start using your 
mouth? It would make this less awkward,” the man said as 
he pushed away from the wall. 


| tried to swallow but my mouth was too dry. | wasn’t sure if 
it was the rising fear or shock that had me 3 
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unable to move or react. “Where am I?” Start slow, Marie, 
you can do this. 


“Okay, once again, speak words to me. Reading your mind is 
giving me a headache and that’s just poor manners.” The 
man came and sat down at the end of the bed | was lying 
on. “To answer your question, you’re in what we like to call 
limbo. There has been a mistake, or actually,” the man let 
out a small chuckle, “a few mistakes but who’s counting. My 
name is Ross and I’m your guardian angel.” 


The angel named Ross held out his hand for me to shake. So 
| did. After all, | was completely crazy. The dude just said | 
was in limbo. Crazy Town, population me. 


“Girl, seriously, Snap out of it. My name is Ross, your 
guardian angel. Let us speed this up, shall we? You 
remember the plane crash?” 


Plane crash, plane crash, plane crash. Fuck! Ross nodded up 
and down. “I’m really dead. My whole life seems like a 
dream and I’m just now waking up.” | looked around me to 
get a better look. “Is this the waiting room for Heaven?” | 
whispered as | leaned toward him. 


Ross shook his head at me. Sue me; | was new to all this 
dying business. 


“L-I-M-B-O. Did you get that? Jeez, you’re slow,” 


Ross said as he relaxed back on his elbows. 
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“Dude, you don’t need to shout at me or spell shit. I hear 
perfectly fine and speak English. You’re just a lousy 
explainer,” | said as | pointed my finger at him. Okay, 
maybe yelling at the crazy man claiming to be my guardian 
angel wasn’t the smartest thing for me to do. 


“I’m trying to explain but you’re not listening.” | watched as 
Ross ran his hands through his white blond hair as he 
mumbled something | couldn’t make out. “Okay, let’s try 
this again. My name is Ross, you died in the plane crash, 
and you're sitting in limbo. Long story short, there’s been a 
mistake and like I said this dying business isn’t the first 
mistake to happen to you.” 


| chewed on my lower lip as | tried to digest all the info. All | 
heard was mistake, dying, and wasn’t the first mistake. 
Where does a person begin? 


“What do you mean mistake? To me someone dying is a 
huge thing to fuck up on. Don’t you think?” | shouted. 


“Okay, first off, you can’t yell at me if | can’t yell at you, and 
second you cuss way too much. I’ve always thought that, 
you know,” Ross said as he flipped his hair back in a very 
feminine manner. 


Was this guy serious? “Listen here, grandma, if you don’t 
explain yourself I’m going to want to speak to your boss or 
manager or some shit like that.” There, that didn’t sound 
completely absurd or anything. 
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Breathe, Marie, everything is all right, you’re not crazy. My 
breaths started rushing in and out of my chest with so much 
force | thought | might hyperventilate. 


“Take deep breaths and calm down. Can’t have you dying on 
me again.” Ross started to laugh and | narrowed my eyes at 
him. “Too soon for death jokes?” 


“You think?” 


“Sorry, you need to lighten up and laugh, because you're 
going to be laughing after | explain this whole mix up.” Ross 
sat up a little straighter and crossed his legs at the knee. 


“Okay.” What else could | say? | didn’t know how to get out 
of this place so listening to Ross was my only option. 


“Twenty-five years ago | became a guardian angel. 


The night | got my wings, | went and celebrated with some 
other angels. That ceremonial wine has a kick like you 
wouldn’t believe.” Ross started to laugh but at my lack of 
amusement, he went on with his story. “Anyway, | overslept 
my first assignment. See, when we get our wings, we're 
given charges to follow from birth to death and you are 
mine. Actually you’re my only one.” 


“You sound bothered by that. Why am I your only one? Are 
you supposed to have more than one?” This dude sure 
wasn’t gaining my confidence. 
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“Well, | made a mistake and until I fix this debacle, I’m stuck 
with just you. And let’s just say you’re not the most exciting 
person in the world.” 


“Hey! We are talking about your fuck-up, not my boring life. 
And for the record, my life is so not boring.” | stuck my 
tongue out at him. Childish? Yes, but | didn’t care. 


“Yeah, watching reruns of Buffy and pining after your gay 
best friend, super exciting.” | started to argue but Ross held 
up his hand to silence my retort. “I’m sorry about that, but 
you bring out my argumentative side.” Ross did what | 
would characterize as some kind of yoga breathing crap. He 
held his palms up and brought together his thumb and 
forefinger. With his eyes closed, he took deep breaths. 


“Where did | leave off?” Ross put his pointer finger to his 
chin, he looked in deep thought, but | was confident he 
didn’t have any. “I heard that!” 


| just shrugged in response. 


“Okay | remember now, | overslept and | missed stopping 
them from putting you into a girl’s body and not a boy’s. So 
that was the first mistake.” 


| snapped my head in his direction so fast | was surprised 
my neck didn’t pop. “Did you just say | was supposed to be 
a boy?” | swear this started sounding crazier and crazier. 
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“Yes. You should have been a boy, but by the time I got to 
the birthing office, what was done was done and your 
parents had you, a girl.” 


“Let me get this straight. | was supposed to be a boy, nota 
girl?” If this were true, it would explain a whole hell of a lot 
of shit. 


“Yes, you being a girl happened to be a glitch in paperwork. 
So after that small mistake, the boss man made me stay 
with you until the opportunity came up to fix it.” 


Ross smiled as if this was wonderful news. “So with your 
untimely death and all, | can fix this mess. Isn’t that great?” 


“Great? You think fucking up on something as big as that is 
okay? | should have been a boy and lived a boy’s life, but 
I’m a girl and lived a girl’s life.” 


All my life something always felt off. When | was little, | 
acted and dressed like a boy and my parents said it was just 
my tomboy phase. Every night before bed, | would pray that 
| would wake up as a boy. | imagine not many little girls did 
that. Even at a young age, | knew my inner wiring was 
wrong. 


| loved my parents but | knew they would never understand 
if | tried to explain. Hell, it was hard for me to understand 
that | was not only attracted to a man’s hard fit body and 
the smells and textures that went with the male physique, 
but | wanted that for myself. | wanted the hairy 8 
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muscular arms and legs. The tight flat chest riddled with 
rock hard abs. The straight chiseled jaw line, not this heart 
Shaped face | had been cursed with. 


| read an article once that said amputees would have 
phantom sensations in the limb that had been removed. 


They knew part of their body was gone but they could still 
sense it. That was how | felt. There were times | felt like | 
had a penis. When | would be kissing another boy, | could 
sense it fill and lengthen but as soon as | noticed it, the 
feeling would disappear. It was extremely frustrating and 
depressing. | felt like | was being held under water, unable 
to break free from my own body. 


Eventually | found the courage to talk to my parents about 
all these weird feelings | had inside of me because | needed 
help. That maybe if | talked to someone they could help me 
better understand what was going on. However, before | got 
the chance, my parents died. Any thoughts of exploring my 
strong feelings of wanting to be a man died with them. | 
decided it was time to grow up. My childish wants and 
desires were just that—wants. 


“Don’t say that. Those things you felt were real, not just 
wants. Don’t discredit how you felt just because you didn’t 
understand.” 


“It doesn’t matter anymore. I’m dead and there’s no 
changing that. Maybe in my next life you'll get it right and 9 
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l'Il finally get to be a man.” I huffed out as I lay back against 
the bed. 


“Technically, yes, you’re dead. But I can fix that.” | watched 
as Ross got up to pace the room. 


“And how do you plan on fixing this, Ross?” This had to be 
good. “I’m a twenty-five year old woman. Don’t see me 
growing a penis and becoming a man anytime soon. 


Plus the whole dead thing kind of throws a monkey wrench 
into all this.” 


“That’s where you’re wrong, sister. | have every intention of 
turning you into a man and don’t worry about the dead 
thing because I’m sending you back to Earth.” 


Ross waved a hand in the air as if this whole mess wasn’t a 
big deal. 


“Why bother? If I’m already dead, why go through all the 
trouble?” 


“Well, it wasn’t your time to die. You chose to take that 
earlier flight and you weren’t supposed to. So it’s kind of 
your own fault you’re dead.” 


“Really? You’re going to blame me for this?” | clenched my 
fist so tight | could feel my nails biting into my palms. 


“Hey, this wasn’t entirely my fault, you know. If you hadn’t 
been in such a big hurry to get home, you would still be in 
the Land of the Living.” 
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He was right. If l’d waited for my original flight, I’d be at 
home now with Shawn and Serena. But no, | had to get 
home so | could sleep in my own bed. My reasons for 
catching the earlier flight seemed so petty now. My eyes 
welled with tears. | couldn’t help but be an emotional wreck 
and sob all over myself. | missed them both so much. 


“Now, now, Marie, stop the waterworks. | said we could fix 
this fiasco. Because if we don’t, sweetheart, not only will 
you suffer, but so will Shawn and I. So let’s get our game 
plan going.” 


“How will you and Shawn suffer?” 


Ross’s voice got serious as he leveled me with his stare. 
“Everyone has a path in life to follow, so to speak, and there 
are people we are supposed to meet along the way. In your 
case, you were supposed to meet Shawn. Your lives were 
meant to be intertwined. While you were alive and a 
woman, you guys couldn’t be together romantically, but just 
being friends was enough. Now you’re dead, he’s destined 
to be alone for the rest of his life and he will eventually die 
of a broken heart.” 


“Oh my God! Are you serious? Because of your mistake my 
friend will die of a broken heart?” This had just gone from 
bad to worse and there was nothing | could do. 


My hands were figuratively tied. Being dead left a person 
powerless. 
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“Yes, I’m very serious. This little error has created a ripple in 
not only your life but his and inadvertently mine as well.” 


| tucked my hair behind my ears, doing my best to focus. 
“Okay, | get Shawn’s dilemma but I don’t understand how 
this affects you.” He was an angel. Wasn’t his boss all 
forgiving? 


“He is.” | Shot a look at Ross for invading my thoughts 
again. “Sorry about that, hard habit to break. Yes, my boss 
is forgiving but you weren’t my only mistake. | affected 
Shawn's life as well, and that is just unacceptable. 


My punishment, if | can’t fix this mess | made, will be to lose 
my wings and never be allowed back into Heaven.” 


A low whistle escaped my lips. Talk about pressure. 


With so much at risk how could | not agree to help? “Okay, 
what’s the plan, Ross? How can we fix this?” 


Ross’s smile returned. “I’m going to send you back as the 
man you were meant to be. Give you the body that should 
have been yours.” 


A spark of excitement and hope started to grow inside me at 
the prospect of a second chance at life, the way it should 
have been. “Okay. So what happens after you send me back 
in my rightful body? What am I supposed to do then?” 


“We need you to get Shawn to fall in love with you. 
12 
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It’s the only way | can make up for my mistakes. He has to 
find his happiness with his originally fated soul mate.” 


Ross pointed his finger at me. “You.” 


Talk about hitting the lottery of life in a weird way, if not for 
the whole living a lie because angel dude here overslept and 
me being dead. | always wanted Shawn and here was my 
chance to get what | wanted. | bounced up and down on the 
bed in my excitement. “So how am I supposed to get Shawn 
to fall in love with me?” 


“Here’s my plan; I’m going to send you back in the proper 
body and | will be your roommate.” | scrunched my face up 
at that. “You’re going to need me to help get through the 
learning process of getting your life back. Trust me; living 
with you is not my idea of a good time, either.” 


“But what happens if it takes me a while to get Shawn to fall 
for me? We can’t live together for a year.” | leaned back 
against the bed and crossed my arms over my chest. He’d 
lost his ever-loving mind if he thought we would be living 
together for that long. 


| watched as Ross’s facial features became tense and his 
jaw had a tick from clenching his teeth so tight. There had 
to be a catch. “Sweetheart, we don’t have a year. From the 
day | send you back, you will have one month to get Shawn 
to fall in love with you. If you don’t succeed, it’s curtains for 
the both of us.” 


13 
Fate’s 
Second 
Chance 
AJ 
Jarrett 


See? Nothing ever comes easy. Sure, | get the chance to get 
the man of my dreams but I only have one month to woo 
him. Ross had better have a whole bunch of tricks up his 
sleeve to help me. “Okay, I’m ready whenever you are.” 


“Perfect!” 


Ross’s lips curled up into a radiant smile so bright | had to 
close my eyes from the glare. | heard him snap his fingers 
and that was the last thing | remembered before drifting off 
into a blissful sleep. 
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Chapter Two 


After Ross snapped his fingers, | floated down onto my bed, 
or what used to be my bed. | woke up back in my old 
apartment but the furniture was all different. | could only 
assume Ross redecorated. 


Getting up to use the bathroom, | was unsure of the time of 
day. Being dead had messed up my internal clock something 
fierce. The blinds were closed, so | couldn’t really tell if it 
was dawn or midnight. 


| reached the bathroom door and walked in. As | stepped 
past the bathroom mirror, something caught my eye and | 
stopped to look. 


Holy shit! 


As | took in my reflection in the mirror, | couldn’t believe 
what I saw. | didn’t look much different from the way | 
looked as a woman. Same brown hair, only cropped close to 
my scalp, light blue eyes, and | was still short. 


However, what used to be soft feminine curves were now 
lean hard muscle only found on a male body. 


| leaned forward to get a better look at my new face. 


Straight nose, same as before. Jaw line not overly strong, 
and my eyes held the same glow as they had when I was a 
woman. 
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| stood up straight and got a better look at the rest of my 
body. | had to admit my muscles were quite shapely. 


They tightened when I flexed and were even noticeable 
while just standing still. My abs sculpted in a way I could 
never achieve as a woman. Six pack? More like eight pack. 


Just bulky enough to show the world I was a healthy man 
with a good exercise regimen. 


| let my right hand trail down my chest and I marveled at all 
the dips and grooves of my tight abs. | kept my hand going 
southward. As | reached the waistband of my pajama 
bottoms, | pulled the material down. | about choked on my 
tongue. My flaccid cock looked gorgeous in its relaxed state. 
| always said | would have a good-looking pole if | were a 
guy. | wasn’t even hard and my penis still hung down thick 
and long between my legs. | smiled at the thought of how 
amazing it would look fully erect. 


| ran a finger over the tip and sparks of pleasure shot 
through my body at the feather light touch. My cock started 
to get hard and point upward. Good lord, | was huge. | 
grabbed the shaft and gave an experimental upward stroke. 
| closed my eyes and used my other hand to brace against 
the counter as waves of pleasure tickled up my spine. It was 
as if my whole cock were a bundle of raw nerves, 
hypersensitive to my own touch. 


Running my thumb over the weeping tip, | smeared 16 
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the clear liquid down my shaft to make for smoother 
strokes. | pumped my hand faster up and down. My body 
shuddered from the pleasure | gave myself. My balls 
tightened and I’d given enough hand jobs to know what that 
meant. | came, spilling my warm cum all over my hand. | 
moaned as | kept up a light caress on my spent shaft. 


| could so get used to being a guy. Hell, | was supposed to 
be one anyway so! should be able to enjoy my body. | 
jerked when | heard a knock at the door. | groaned when my 
hand instinctively tightened on my dick. Who the fuck was 
that? | lived alone. 


“Are you done using your body as an amusement park ride? 
Some of us still have to use the restroom.” 


That’s right... | had a roommate, my angel Ross, aka the 
loser who fucked up my life. 


“| heard that!” 


“Serves you right for listening in on my thoughts, you ass.” 
My voice had a lower pitch to it and sounded weird to my 
own ears. | looked at myself in the mirror one last time and 
smiled. Yep, | was hot. 


After | used the toilet and washed my hands, | let Ross in. 
Ross looked as good on Earth as he did in limbo, definitely 
male-model worthy. He stood tall enough to touch the 
ceiling with his fingertips. His platinum blond hair looked the 
same and the length brushed against his 17 
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shoulders and curled a little at the tips. He was lean like a 
runner, but still had a tight body. If | weren’t already in love 
with another guy, | would so be crushing on angel man right 
now. 


| went to the kitchen, grabbed the cereal and milk then sat 
at the table. Might as well eat while | waited for my new 
roommate to come out of the bathroom to go over our game 
plan. 


Nerves wracked my body so bad my hands had a slight 
tremble to them. | mean, shit, | only died yesterday, and 
Ross expected me to get my best friend to fall in love with 
me while still mourning the loss of me. This was confusing 
shit. 


“Morning, sweetheart,” Ross said to me as he walked into 
the kitchen to start the coffeemaker. “So | take it you like 
your new body.” Ross gave me an assessing once over from 
head to toe. “I have to agree, you are extremely appealing 
to the eye.” 


Ross’s flirtatious words chased away my nerves. | looked up 
at him. Was he hitting on me? Could angels be gay? Did 
they get sexually aroused? Could | really ask these 
questions and not be struck down by lightning? 


| watched as Ross turned to look at me. His eyes had a 
smoldering gleam to them as he gazed over my body. 


If it weren’t for the fact that his eyes settled on my forehead 
18 
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| would think he wanted a piece of me. But no, the jerk was 
just invading my thoughts again. 


| cocked my head to the side as | stared back at him. 
Asshole! 


“You're getting better at knowing when I’m in your head.” 
He chuckled. “Yes, | think you’re good looking. You did see 
your reflection in the mirror, right?” 


| shrugged and went back to my cereal. “I just assumed 
angels were all straight or at least asexual.” 


Ross let out a long sigh as he took a seat at the table. “See, 
you humans think too much. You put labels on people, 
straight, gay. Did you ever think the Big Boss Man doesn’t 


care who you love or who you sleep with? He only cares that 
you find love. Humans just like the drama too much and 
make a big issue out of things when there shouldn’t be 
one.” 


“But what about the Bible and church and all that stuff 
saying it’s wrong?” | asked as I slurped down my cereal. | 
wasn’t the most religious person in the world but | watched 
the news and read the paper enough to know some people 
were always bitching about something. 


“Sweetheart, that was written by man and man is fallible. 
Everyone is allowed to think and feel the way they want. 

Doesn’t make them right or wrong, it just makes them an 
individual. Enough about that, let’s get down to 19 
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business.” Ross leaned forward on his elbows to make eye 
contact with me. “Tonight, your friend Shawn will be at a 
club and we're going to show up and dangle your hot body 
in front of him. You just need to work your magic.” 


My magic? Did | have some? My face lit up at the thought. 
That would be awesome. Ross leaned over and smacked me 
in the head. “Ouch. What was that for?” 


“Not that kind of magic, you moron. Your sex appeal. Use 
your tantalizing body and excellent personality to reel him 


"m 


in. 


“That’s kind of unreasonable to expect. | just died yesterday. 
He’s probably still mourning me. We were best friends.” 
Ross sat back in his chair and looked the other way unable 
to look me in the eye. The jerk was hiding something from 
me again. “Spill it, angel boy.” 


“Well, you see, the whole time on Earth and in limbo works 
differently. What’s an hour there is a month here on Earth.” 


Oh, shit. “When the fuck am I? | mean month and year?” My 
blood ran cold at the thought that | could be a freaking year 
into the future. I’d missed my own funeral. 


“You're only six months into the future from the day you 
died.” 


| couldn’t help but think of all the crap Shawn and Serena 
had gone through. | missed them and to me it was 20 
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only yesterday since | saw them last. | dropped my head 
forward and banged it on the table. 


“Now, now, now. It’s all going to be fine. | have faith in you, 
sweetheart. We can do this and we will succeed,” Ross said 
as he patted my shoulder. 


“Okay, where do we start?” My words came out muffled 
against the hard wood tabletop. 


“Well, first things first, in your old life your name was Marie 
Carter. So your name now will be Marc Carter.” 


| lifted my head up from the table. “Well, that’s original.” | 
had to roll my eyes. Really, Marc Carter, my new name 
couldn't have been Rory or Cooper. 


“Listen here, sweetheart, the paperwork isn’t easy to 
change around so Marc is your new name. Get used to it. 


Just think how easy it’ll be for you to identify with. Same last 
name and first name starts with an M.” Ross only shrugged 
when I raised an eyebrow at him, letting him know | thought 
he was full of shit. “Okay, Marc was the only thing | could 
come up with under pressure. So sue me.” 


It dawned on me as | sat there listening to Ross that Shawn 
would see the similarities between Marie Carter and Marc 
Carter. It would be hard to brush it all off as a strange 
coincidence. | chewed on the inside of my cheek as | 
thought about it. The last thing | wanted to do was freak the 
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man out. | looked over to Ross, who was blowing on his 
coffee. 


“Hey Ross, | hate to state the obvious, but won’t Shawn see 
the likeness between myself and Marie? Hell, even the name 
you gave me is so close to my old one.” 


Ross took a small sip of his drink then set the cup down. 
“Sweetheart, you would be amazed how oblivious people 
can be. | won’t lie, he might have that sense of familiarity 
with you, but he won’t understand why. | used a little bit of 
my angel abilities to help dampen down your looks but 
ultimately he will feel a connection to you. If he is like most 
men, he will deny it and play it off as a simple attraction.” 


It sounded good to me. | slapped my hands down on the 
table. “Okay. Marc it is. So tonight, we go to this club and | 
try to get Shawn to notice me. Then what?” 


“Try to notice you? You’re flipping gorgeous, he will notice 
you and probably a few other admirers as well. 


But tonight we start off with getting your man and tomorrow 
we go job searching for you.” 


Huh? Job searching? | just came back from the dead and | 
had to find a job? | know | was whining, but my last job was 
kind of the reason | was dead. Going to a dental convention 
wasn’t my choice. | hated those crappy conventions and 
being by myself on that trip completely 22 
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“You done with the mental pouting? Just because you’re not 
saying the words aloud doesn’t mean | can’t hear you. It’s 
depressing. Think happy thoughts.” | opened my mouth to 
yell at him for once again invading my mind but the words 
died on my tongue as he started to speak again. 


“Save it, mister. Now go change. We're going out,” Ross said 
as he rubbed his hands together with a mischievous look in 
his eyes. Obviously, angel dude got out less than | did. 


* OK OK OX 


| had never gone clubbing or bar hopping with Shawn 
before. First off, it wasn’t my thing to go prowl for men at 
bars. Second, my heart couldn’t take seeing Shawn hook up 
with some random guy. 


Brushing off my melancholy, | walked a little taller with my 
shoulders pulled back. Knowing that Shawn was supposed 

to be mine, | was going to work my God-given assets until | 
got my man. 


“Keep that attitude up, tiger. We need all the help we can 
get. Clock’s ticking away,” Ross said as he tapped his finger 
on his watch. 
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head.” I had been fighting with him all day about that. How 
hard was it to understand, stay out of my fucking head. 


Jeez, pretty easy if you asked me. | glanced over at Ross to 
see if he would answer my question but nope, he was 
checking out the female eye candy standing around the 
front door. | guess he was into both male and females. 


We paid the cover charge and went inside. | looked around 
in awe. | had never been to a place like this before. 


Young men danced to techno music, grinding on one 
another as they gyrated to the music. Talk about fascinating 
and arousing all at once. 


“Hottie at ten o’clock,” Ross whispered in my ear and | 
turned to look. 


There he was, my first love, Shawn Logan. Still the most 
attractive man | had ever seen. Shawn stood about a foot 
taller than me, with shaggy blond hair that hung just above 
his shoulders, clear blue eyes, and a magnificent body. He 
loved to work out and hard, strong muscles ran throughout 
his body. 


He exuded a confidence that drew people in like flies to a 
spider web. That was one of the reasons we got along so 
well. He never felt the need to show off or put others down. 
He wasn’t the type of guy to say ‘hey, look at me’. Shawn 
was a nice guy through and through and it came across in 
his easy smile. 
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The body attached to that smile didn’t hurt. I loved how 
even in a crowded club with people dressed in their 


‘come get me outfits’ he only dressed in jeans and a T-shirt. 
His aloofness made people want to know more about him. 
Personally, | always thought that was his angle to get dates. 


“Stop making puppy dog eyes at him. You need to focus. 
How do you feel? You ready to go and get your man, 
sweetheart?” 


“| guess.” | looked down at myself. | wore a baby blue button 
down shirt that matched my eyes, and a pair of tight jeans 
I'd let Ross talk me into. | guess you could say | was as 
ready as | would ever be. 


“Sweetheart, you’re gorgeous and men love the twinks.” 
| shot Ross a questioning glance. “What’s a twink?” 
| whispered. 


“You are. Now go.” 


With that, Ross turned me toward Shawn and gave me a 
push. | walked slowly over to him, trying to gauge his mood. 
As | got closer, he looked despondent. He sat on a barstool 
drinking his beer and looked miserable while doing so. His 
head hung down and his shoulders slumped. 


| stepped up to the bar next to him. “Can | get a Bud?” | 
asked the bartender and then turned to look at Shawn. 
“How’s it going?” 
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| watched as Shawn turned to look at me. For a moment | 
was certain he didn’t even notice me standing there. Then 
he tilted his head up and met my gaze. His lips slowly curled 
up at the corners to form a very enticing grin. 


“It’s going better now.” Shawn stuck his hand out for me to 
Shake. “My name’s Shawn, what’s yours?” 


“Marc. Marc Carter.” 


Shawn’s hand tightened on mine and his face went pale. For 
a minute, | thought he was going to pass out but he 
regained his composure. “I had a friend with the same last 
name Carter.” 


Oh, this was just too sad to bear. | wanted to tell Shawn he 
was talking to the male version of his best friend. 


| wanted to comfort him and make his pain go away. “I’m 
sorry.” 


Shawn shot his eyes up to mine and his hand fell away from 
my grasp. “Why would you be sorry?” 


Shit! | wasn’t supposed to know him. On the other hand, 
could I tell him it was me? | thought for a moment. 


Nope, he would think | was crazy. Therefore, | had to lie, sort 
of. “You just look sad and | don’t know, sorry was the first 
thing to come to my mind.” | gave a half shrug as | beamed 
a smile at him. 


“Well, thank you. She died six months ago and | guess I’m 
still not over it. | miss her every day. She was the 26 
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Total chick moment but my heart did a flip-flop at hearing 
Shawn say he missed me. Focus, Marc, you need to work 
your magic. Please God, say | have sexy magic. 


“Was she your girlfriend?” 


“No. I’m gay.” He looked me up and down, checking out my 
body. Any other time | would have been offended but this 
was Shawn and for once, his gaze roamed over me. “She 
was my best friend. We met in kindergarten and had been 
best friends ever since.” A wistful smile crossed his lips. “We 
always joked about how if she were a guy or if | were 
straight we would have been together.” 


Truer words had never been spoken. | gave myself a mental 
high five. The hard part would be convincing Shawn to 
believe | was me. “That has to be the nicest thing | have 
ever heard. I’m sure she knew how you felt about her.” She 
did now. 


Shawn relaxed back into his barstool and looked at me once 
more. “Sorry to just dump all that on you but you got one of 
those smiles.” Shawn tilted his head to the side. 


“Have we met before?” 


“Thank you, but no, | wish.” | took a swallow of my beer 
trying to cover my nerves. Maybe Shawn was more aware 
than Ross gave him credit for. Probably best to get the 
conversation moving in a different direction. “So 27 
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Shawn, tell me about yourself?” 


For the next two hours, | sat and listened to Shawn talk. The 
sound of his deep voice rambling on comforted me. | had 
heard Shawn tell the same stories a million times before but 
it was nice to just sit and listen to him talk. His smile got 
brighter as the night wore on and he started to relax. 


“Marc, you’re so easy to talk to. You kind of remind me of 
Marie. She and | could talk for hours about nothing.” 


| grinned at him. “You’re an entertaining person to listen to. | 
could sit here all night and just listen to your voice.” 


Shawn reached out and touched my cheek. | automatically 
closed my eyes and nuzzled into his touch. 


His fingertips were rough against my soft skin. He wrapped 
his other arm around my waist and pulled me between his 
legs. | could feel his breath tickle the small hairs on my face 
as he lowered his mouth to my ear. “Why don’t you come 
home with me and you can listen to me talk all night long.” 


Yes! Mission accomplished. | was going home with Shawn. | 
leaned back to look into his eyes. What | saw undid my self- 
control. Lust and arousal swirled in the blue depths sending 
a bolt of desire zinging through my body and my cock 
immediately reacted. There was only one 28 


Fate’s 
Second 
Chance 
AJ 


Jarrett 


correct way to respond to his invitation. “I would love to.” 


Shawn smiled and grabbed my hand and headed for the 
door. Someone waving at me caught my attention. | turned 
to see Ross waving his arms in the air like a lunatic. 


| pulled my hand back from Shawn’s grasp. He turned to 
look at me. 


“Something wrong?” 


“Oh heavens, no. | just need to go tell my friend I’ve found 
another ride home.” | held up one finger. “It’ll take just a 
moment.” 


Shawn dipped down to cover my mouth with his. 


His soft full lips attacked with a force that left me breathless. 
Hopefully this was just a prelude to what came later. When 
he pulled back, | followed him forward, not ready to break 
the contact just yet. 


“Go tell your friend you're leaving. l'Il wait by the front door 
for you.” 


| watched Shawn make his way across the room. 


Damn, but the man could kiss. | stood still, afraid that if | 
moved too soon | would fall over. My knees were wobbling 
from just one tiny little kiss. 


Taking a deep breath, | turned around to go find Ross. 
However, when I spun around the angel stood right behind 
me and | ran smack dab into his chest. 


“Jesus, Ross.” 
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“Sorry. | saw you standing here and wanted to make sure all 
was well with Operation Snag Your Man.” | stood there 
staring up at Ross. He growled in frustration. “Well, is it?” 


“Oh, yeah, sorry about that. All is good. He wants me to go 
back to his house with him for... you know.” | raised my 
eyebrows up and down a few times to get my point across. 


“Is something wrong with your face?” Ross asked as he 
brought his hand up to touch my forehead. 


| smacked his hand away. “No, you dork. I’m subtly trying to 
tell you he wants to hook up.” 


“Well then, by all means run along and get to it.” 


“So you’re condoning me having sex with him after just 
meeting him?” 


“Sweetheart, you’ve known him your whole life.” 


Ross put his hands on his hips. “What’s the real problem 
here?” 


| jammed my hands into my pockets. Did | really want to 
spew my lack of self-confidence to him? By the look on his 
face, | had no choice. “What if he thinks I’m not any good?” | 
mumbled. 


Ross barked out a laugh. “Are you serious?” Ross wiped his 
eyes. “Honey, you finally have your chance at the man you 
want and you're getting cold feet. | can 30 
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understand that. But you and I both know how good you are 
at sex. And let’s just say your love for bottoming is really 
going to help us out here.” 


My back stiffened as | glared up at Ross. “How do you know 
about that?” Did this fucking guy have no sense of 
boundaries when it came to other people? My sex life was 
supposed to be private, not porn for angels. 


Ross placed his hands on my shoulders. “Don’t go and get 
all testy on me. I’m your guardian angel. | can feel when 
you're sad, happy, and excited.” He said the last bit with a 
smirk. “And let’s just say you got excited a lot during 
college. | didn’t know women were into that. It just goes to 
show that you did have gay tendencies even as a woman. | 
mean really, you preferred anal over vaginal. 


Warning bells should have been going off.” 


“Oh God, shut up.” I covered my face with my hands. Talk 
about embarrassing. 


“Oh honey, it’s okay. | get it, different strokes for different 
folks.” Ross grabbed my shoulders and turned me towards 
the exit. “Now go have fun. We don’t have a lot of time to 
waste. You guys need to start building the foundation for a 
relationship starting tonight. The connection is already there 
and having sex will help cement that bond.” 


It sounded too good to be true and a bit too easy. 
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“So what you're saying is having sex tonight is a good 
thing?” Ross nodded. “And I shouldn’t feel slutty about it?” 


Ross shook his head no. “Well then, see you tomorrow.” 


| hurried across the room. If Ross, an angel, gave his 
approval then I wasn’t about to disagree. As | neared the 
exit, | saw Shawn talking with the guy checking IDs at the 
door. He smiled when he saw me walk up the steps. 


“Ready?” He held out his hand. 
“You better believe it.” 


I took Shawn’s hand and followed him to his truck. 


His large, warm hand engulfed mine, making me feel safe 
and loved. Shawn opened the door for me to step up into 
the truck. | hated this fucking truck. | had to actually get a 
running start to get in the huge monstrosity he called a 
vehicle because it stood so high off the ground. Being five- 
four was a pain in the ass. | turned around when | heard 
Shawn chuckling behind me. “You know the nice thing to do 
would be to give me a hand.” 


“I would love to give you a hand, amongst other things.” 
Shawn put his hands on my waist and lifted me up and into 
the truck. As | got my footing, Shawn’s hands trailed down 
my butt then the back of my legs. A shudder ran through 
my body at the light touch. 


Once I was in the truck, Shawn came around to the driver’s 
side and climbed in. He turned the engine over and 32 


Fate’s 
Second 
Chance 
AJ 
Jarrett 


the sound of the radio filled the air. | got comfortable as we 
made our way back to his house. 


| couldn’t speak for Shawn but | was a little nervous. What 
would happen once we reached his house? | know what | 
wanted to happened and | just prayed Shawn wanted it too. 
There were many other things we could do besides anal sex 
—jacking off, fingering, oral sex, and even toy play. A smile 


spread across my face. If we did all of that, I’d have to say it 
would be one hell of a night. 


“What are you thinking about, Marc?” 


| looked over to see Shawn grinning at me. All he had to do 
was look down at my lap to see the evidence of where my 
thoughts were. 


“Oh you know, you, me, us, and where this night is 
heading.” 


Shawn reached over the console and grabbed my hand. “If 
we’re both on board then the night’s headed to a really, 
really happy place.” 


| smiled back at him. He had better believe | was on board. 
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Chapter Three 


Shawn parked his truck in the driveway of his little one story 
house. The house | helped him pick out. I’d spent enough 
time here that | considered this my second home. It 
depressed me to remember all the times we shared 
together here and to know | had been cheated out of what 
should have been mine. | hated to complain but it was 
somewhat sad to think of all the wasted time that should 
have been our time together. Hell, | probably wouldn’t have 
dated so many losers. 


Lost in my own thoughts, | almost didn’t feel the light touch 
on my arm. | turned to look into Shawn’s concerned face. 


“Are you Okay, Marc? If you’re not sure about this, we don’t 
have to do anything you don’t want to.” 


| took a step closer to Shawn. | was standing on the top step 
and him on the bottom one, so our eyes were level with one 
another. | put the palm of my hand against his cheek. | felt a 
day’s worth of stubble and chills ran down my spine at the 
contact with the spiky facial hair. 


“Oh no, | want to. | was just thinking about how sudden this 
is. | don’t want to be just another notch on your bed post.” 
This was true. | wanted more than just one night 34 


Fate’s 
Second 
Chance 


AJ 


Jarrett 


with Shawn. Ross said we were destined to be together but 
what if Shawn didn’t feel the full weight of that inner pull to 
each other? 


Shawn took a step up to where he towered over me. 


“First off, nothing is ever a guarantee in life. Second, after 
spending the past few hours talking to you, | would hope at 
least you would want to go out on a date with me.” 


“Really?” | whispered. 


“Really.” He bent down and kissed the tip of my nose. “But if 
you want to go slow, we can. Good things come to those 
who wait.” 


Shawn walked the rest of the way up the steps. He ushered 
me inside and shut the door behind him. | turned to face 
him and in the moonlit foyer, Shawn had never looked 
sexier. His golden hair glowed in the dim light and the hard 
edges of his face stood out making him look like a Greek 
god. 


“Why wait?” 


| shoved Shawn against the door and pulled his face down 
to mine. When our lips touched, a deep sigh passed my 
parted lips. Shawn wrapped his arms around my waist and 
held me against his chest. 


As his hands roamed, | let my tongue explore the inner 
depths of his mouth. With a little poking and prodding, he 
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over his and coaxed it to play with mine. He tasted of beer 
and a distinctive flavor that was all his own. 


The wet slurping sounds of our kissing caused my cock to 
ache painfully. | was hard as stone and these tight jeans 
sure as hell weren’t helping the cause. The need to come 
had me grinding my groin against Shawn’s muscular thigh. 


I want you inside me. 
“Are you sure?” Shawn asked between kisses. 


My head jerked back as | realized |’d said the words aloud 
for all to hear. | held Shawn’s gaze. “I’m sure if you’re sure.” 


A small grin was my only warning before Shawn used his 
hands to pull up on my ass cheeks. | quickly wrapped my 
legs around his hips as he carried me down the hallway to 
his room. 


Once we reached the bed, Shawn tossed me on the 
mattress. My head spun like a merry-go-round with all the 
emotions running through my body. | was finally going to 
have sex with Shawn the way it was meant to be, with me in 
the right body. 


Shawn fell on top of me and started to kiss down my jaw to 
my neck. He sucked the sensitive flesh into his mouth 
leaving his mark, turning me on even more. 
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started to unbutton my shirt but when the tasked proved to 
be too difficult, he just grabbed the sides and ripped the 
Shirt open. Buttons went flying. 


“Sorry, | just want you so fucking bad.” Shawn pushed his 
tongue at my lips until | opened wide for him. 


As we kissed, | pulled his T-shirt up to his neck. He broke the 
kiss to fling the offending material to the floor. 


He fell back on top of me covering me with his warm, hard 
body. The light sprinkling of chest hair that covered his 
chest tickled my smooth one. 


We kissed some more but | couldn’t wait any longer and 
went for Shawn’s pants. | heard him chuckle at my efforts 
but he didn’t stop me. He rolled over on to his back as he 
worked his pants down his legs. | gasped in shock as his 
dick flung forward. No underwear, very sexy. 


Once | had his jeans off, | studied the masterpiece before 

my eyes. He had the body of a god, all toned muscle and 

tanned skin. Shawn was just fucking gorgeous and no one 
else could ever compare. 


| leaned down and sucked on his left nipple until the 
rounded disk hardened. Shawn moaned as | continued my 
assault on the other hardened peak. Slowly moving 
downward, | kissed every inch of exposed skin until | 
reached my destination. Shawn had a huge cock. The shaft 
had to be at least eight inches long and so thick | could 37 
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already feel the slight twinge in my cheeks that wrapping 
my lips around his cock would cause. | stuck my tongue out 
to lap up the pre-cum leaking out the opening. | moaned as 
his salty juices flooded my senses. I'd never been a fan of 
swallowing but | couldn’t wait to feel Shawn shoot his hot 
cum down my throat. 


| grabbed him by the base and started to suck on the 
spongy head. Listening to Shawn’s soft curses gave me the 
courage to take him deep into my mouth. As the head hit 
the back of my throat, | swallowed around the swollen tip. 


“Dear God, you’re good at this,” Shawn said as he fisted his 
fingers in my hair, holding me close to his throbbing cock. 


| continued to suck him for a few minutes more then pulled 
back with a pop. “Thank you. I’ve had a lot of practice.” 


Everything went quiet. Did I really just say that? 


My eyes bulged out as | stared up at Shawn. | just made 
myself sound like a freaking prostitute. | rested my head 
against Shawn’s thigh, too embarrassed to look at him. We 
were both in the moment and | had to open my big mouth. 


“Marc?” Shawn sat up and tapped a finger on the back of 
my head. “Marc, sit up.” 


“No,” | mumbled into his leg. 
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me.” 


Giving into Shawn’s pleading, | sat up. He didn’t look 
disgusted, which | took as a good sign. But | still felt like a 
complete idiot. Most men didn’t like to hear about your past 
encounters and here | said it while sucking his dick. If | could 
sink into a hole right now, | would. 


“Marc, I’m not naive. You're a good looking guy so I’m not 
dumb enough to think you haven’t done this before.” Shawn 
chuckled. “But next time can you not brag about your past 
conquests while going to town on my junk?” 


My eyes narrowed as | looked at Shawn. His chin trembled 
and a squeaking sound omitted from his pursed lips. The ass 
was laughing at me. “You think that’s funny?” 


Shawn held up his thumb and forefinger about an inch 
apart. “Just a little.” 


“You jerk,” | said right before | hit him upside the head with 
a pillow. 


He hadn’t expected it and took the full brunt right in the 
center of his face. For a minute there, | thought he was 
going to get pissed. But not my Shawn. He tackled me to my 
back and started to tickle me. 


My arms and legs flailed around my body. If there was one 
thing | hated most in the world, it was tickling. 


Just because a person is laughing doesn’t mean they like it. 
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Had Shawn known it was me, this little tickle-fest could have 
gone on for hours but after a few minutes his efforts went 
down a notch. 


“I give, | give,” | said between sharp intakes of breath. 


Shawn sat straddling my hips. He took both my wrists in his 
fist and held them above my head. “So | guess that means 
you're at my mercy?” There was a mischievous gleam in his 
eyes. 


| shook my head slightly. “I don’t want your mercy.” 


“Then what do you want?” Shawn drawled in a low raspy 
tone. 


“You.” | held eye contact with Shawn as he dropped forward 
to cover my body with his. The feel of his heavy weight and 
warm skin had me gasping for breath. We touched from 
chest to toe and nothing had ever felt more delicious. 


Shawn nibbled little kisses across my jaw as he feasted on 
my skin. | squirmed when he lowered his attention to my 
neck. He sucked and nipped at the exposed area. 


| gently pushed down on his shoulders trying my best to get 
him to show that same attention southward. 


Shawn was much stronger than me so it was like trying to 
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move a brick wall. My cock inched back to full arousal and 
all these teasing touches weren’t enough. 


Finally, Shawn moved down my body. He stopped at my left 
nipple first. His tongue licked around the circumference 
before sucking the pebbled peak into his mouth. Shawn 
sucked so hard | yelped in surprise. Nobody had ever bitten 
me quite like that before. The pain was very real but as 


Shawn pulled off, he went back to licking and sucking lightly 
on the abused flesh. 


By the time he reached the other nipple, my cock oozed pre- 
cum freely. | was afraid | would blow at any second. | bit 
down on my tongue to distract myself from the wondrous 
pleasure he raked across my skin. 


Shawn kept moving downward. He lapped at my navel as he 
passed by. | felt my cock brush against his chin and | 
jumped at the contact. The tip was ultra-sensitive from all 
the foreplay he rained on my body. Two, maybe three, good 
licks and | would probably come. 


He ran a finger up my length. As he reached the top, he 
swirled the lone fingertip through the liquid leaking at the 
tip. | sat up enough to watch. Shawn took the finger and 
slowly sucked it into his mouth. His eyes closed and he 
moaned as he pulled the digit free. 


“Fuck, that’s hot,” | whispered. 
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tongue along the underside of my shaft. When he reached 
the swollen cap, he nibbled on the ridge of the head. 


“Shit, Shawn, | think you’re good at this.” 


| heard his faint laughter over my own heavy panting. All too 
soon, the wet tongue left my dick. | wanted to protest but 
words failed me. Shawn had created a world where nothing 
else existed but him, me, and his top-notch lovemaking 
Skills. 


Part of me felt like | was jumping the gun saying love, but 
for me this was love. This was my Shawn and according to 
Ross, he was mine for the taking. | just had to wait patiently 
for Shawn to get up to speed. 


Shawn stroked his hands along each one of my legs as he 
worked himself down the bed. When he reached the foot of 
the bed, he stood up. He saw the question in my eyes and 
held up a finger, signaling me to hold on. Shawn walked 
over to his dresser and fished around inside for a moment 
before returning with a condom and a bottle of lube. 


“Are you still okay with this, or would you rather wait? l'Il 
understand either way.” 


Shawn’s voice sounded uncertain. The dark room hid his 
features—but | knew him well enough to know he was 
nervous. 


In answer, | rolled over on to my stomach. | 42 
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grabbed a pillow and stuck it under my hips to prop my ass 
up for him in offering. | totally understood his stance on us 
having sex since he didn’t realize we shared a history 
together. Hell, | remembered when he used to pick his nose 
and eat glue. 


“Does this answer your question?” | looked over my 
shoulder. Shawn’s eyes were making the rounds of my 
backside. When he saw me staring, he looked up. | shot him 
a wink. “Just go slow. | want to enjoy every second of it.” 


“I can do that,” Shawn said as he climbed up onto the bed. 
He pushed my knees apart to make room for him to sit 
between my outstretched thighs. 


He started at my shoulders and slowly massaged the 
muscles of my back. Strong hands slowly traveled down my 
sides.. If he kept up his little sensual massage, I’d be a pool 
of jelly lying on his bed. 


The hands finally reached the top curve of my ass. 


The gentle rubbing stopped. Shawn trailed his fingertips 
down my crease. A shiver ran down my spine at the light 
touch. | had to give Shawn credit; he knew how to put his 
partner at ease. But if he kept this little game up too much 
longer | would be forced to flip over and jump on his cock. 


My ass would be pissed tomorrow but, damn, | was about to 
lose my ever-loving mind. 
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As he caressed the firm muscles of my bottom, | rocked 
back into the touch. Subtlety had never been one of my 
strong suits. He played coy and kept up his slow torture. | 
growled my frustration and slammed my hand down on the 
bed. 


“Shawn, no offense, but if | wanted a full body massage | 
would have gone to a masseuse,” | snapped at him. 


“You're a bossy bottom.” Shawn giggled. 


| snorted. “Well this bottom is ready to take matters into his 
own hands.” 


“We can’t have that now, can we?” Shawn leaned down and 
laid wet kisses upon my ass. He placed an open mouth kiss 
to one side then sucked a mark up as he pulled my cheeks 
apart. Shawn started placing his kisses lower until | felt his 
warm breath fan against my hole. 


| moaned and thrust my hips backward then forward. The 
pillow under me was only allowing a little relief. If | kept 
fucking this pillow, | would be chafed in no time. 


The sound of a cap popping open stilled my movement. 
Finally. | pushed up onto my knees a bit more to give better 
access. The picture | created must’ve looked completely 
wanton but a person could handle only so much foreplay 
before they literally exploded and | was already on 44 
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Shawn used one hand to spread my cheeks and the other to 
circle my entrance with a finger. My body shook as the wet 
digit gently caressed and pushed just barely with every 
swipe across the center. The hand holding my ass started 
kneading the tense muscles once again. 


Without warning, he eased the tip of his finger past the tight 
ring of muscle. He slowly worked the finger in deeper. When 
he was knuckle deep, he poured more lube over my hole 
and his finger. Easing out, he then pushed back in. 


| moaned and rocked against the invading finger in little 
thrusts. Shawn curved his finger and | swear | saw stars 
when it brushed up against something. With all the anal play 
| had experienced before, this was a completely new 
sensation. 


“What was that?” | panted as | rubbed my forehead into the 
mattress. 


“This?” Shawn did it again and a long moan passed my lips. 
“That’s your prostate. Haven’t you done this before?” 


Well shit. Women don’t have prostates so technically, no. | 
enjoyed anal sex as a woman because to me it felt more 
natural, and | liked the burn and the stretch it created. 
However, there was a freaking spot inside of me 45 
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that wasn’t just a myth I heard guys talk about, and 
knowing that was like hitting the jackpot of orgasmic 
pleasure. 


“Yes, but you’re just so much better at it than all those other 
guys.” Shit, | did it again. Shut up, Marc. 


| yelped when Shawn’s palm smacked my ass. 


“Remember, no talking about other guys while we’re 
together.” 


Shawn took that time to add another finger. | didn’t respond 
to his statement, | let my body do all the talking. 


Shawn’s finger sped up a bit but not a lot. He liked to tease 
and | wasn’t complaining but a finger can only do so much. 


| started to wonder how Shawn stayed in such control. Any 
other guy would have plowed into me by now, but not 
Shawn. He stretched and massaged my inner walls with 
Skilled fingers. 


After he added a third finger, he continued the rubbing for a 
few minutes more. When he pulled his fingers free, | knew 
what would be coming next. | could hardly wait. Between 
the stretching and the pre-sex massage, | was so relaxed 


that the house could have caught fire and | would be too 
boneless to react. 


The tearing of the condom wrapper filled the silence. Shawn 
shuffled around behind me until he was positioned close to 
my ass. He leaned forward, kissed and 46 
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licked a path up my spine. | jerked in place when | felt his 
slicked up cock brush against my pucker. Never in my life 
had | been more turned on. My sex drive on average ran 
high but being here with Shawn made it skyrocket to heights 
| never knew existed. | whimpered as | pushed back, trying 
to spear myself on his hard length. 


“Settle down. There’s no rush.” Shawn grabbed my hips to 
still me. “I want to go slow and savor every minute of this 
together.” He dropped a kiss to the center of my shoulders. 


“Okay,” | squeaked out. The words he spoke were so 
romantic and sweet. | had to wonder if this was his typical 
MO with all his bedmates or if he felt more for me than the 
others. 


Shawn's hand brushed up against my inner thigh as he 
positioned himself to enter me. | held my breath as the 
swollen head breached my tight opening. Shawn paused 
with only the tip inside to allow me time to adjust. lI’d 


learned long ago it would hurt less in the end if he pushed in 
completely to work the lube up higher for easier strokes. 


| tried to push back but he still gripped my sides tightly. 
“Shawn, trust me, go the rest of the way inside me.” 


With one hand still on my hip, he used the other to run up 
the length of my back then pushed forward until he was 
completely seated. My breaths came in short hard 47 
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pants. Good lord, his size stretched me to capacity. 


“Now you can give me a moment to adjust.” I chuckled as | 
clenched the sheets tight in my hands. 


“Take all the time you need, babe,” Shawn said as he fell 
forward to cover my back with his chest. His arms braced on 
either side of my head. 


A sweat broke out over my body and | started to think I’d 
taken on more than I could handle. | let my shoulders fall to 
rest against the mattress. After a few deep breaths, | 
gingerly circled my hips to see if | could ease the burn. True 
to his word, Shawn held still. 


After a few swivels around his length, | slowly started to pull 
forward and then sink back down on his hard shaft. The bite 


of pain was still there but manageable. With a few more 
pulls and pushes, the ache was hardly noticeable. 


| turned my head to the side and could see the whites of 
Shawn’s knuckles as he fisted his hands. It would seem the 
controlled lets-go-slow attitude was wearing thin. 


The need to move must be driving him crazy. 


“Shawn, move. | can take it,” | grunted. “Please.” | wasn’t a 
selfish lover. | was starting to enjoy myself and it was only 
fair he did, too. Granted with a dick that big, he would have 
to be careful, but | wasn’t worried. Shawn wouldn’t hurt a 
fly. 
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Shawn wrapped one arm around my torso as he started a 
slow in and out rhythm. | was well stretched and lubed so 
the glides were smooth and easy, no tight dryness. 


His thrusts stayed nice and even, winding me tighter and 
higher with every move. 


“Oh God, Marc,” Shawn rasped into my shoulder as his 
fingernails dug into my chest. 


My cock begged for attention. | needed more than a pillow 
to get me off. “Please, touch me. | need...” My voice cracked 
as Shawn sat up on his haunches and brought me with him. 


| sat perched on his lap as he kept up with the easy thrusts. 
One hand wrapped around my swollen shaft and one hand 
pinched at my nipple. Shawn hit every one of my erogenous 
zones. My back arched as | felt the tendrils of electricity run 
across my skin. After my little jerk off session this morning, | 
knew the signals of my impending orgasm. | pushed up and 
fell back down hard on the cock that was piercing my body. 
The need for release had my skin itching and burning. | 
wanted to climb out of my body with the need to come. It 
was within reach if | could just grab it. 


“Shawn,” | moaned. 


“I’m right here.” The hand wrapped around my cock 
squeezed tight as it moved upward. Shawn collected the 49 
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dripping pre-cum from my slit and smeared it down my 
length as he went back to hard, tight jerks. His hips thrust 
upward in a stabbing motion but not deep. His strokes were 
shallow. 


| was held at the edge of the cliff and needed a little 
roughness to get me to dive over the edge. 


“Harder,” | pleaded. 


Thank God, I didn’t have to ask twice. Shawn continued to 
jack me off and used his other arm to wrap around my 
Shoulders and neck. He didn’t hurt me but it did allow 
enough of a hold for him to thrust deeper inside of me. 


Ropes of pearly white cum shot out my body. My orgasm 
came hard and fast and caught me off guard. So many 
sensations had my head spinning. My body shuddered and | 
could feel my inner channel clamp down on the hard cock 
deep inside me. 


“Marc,” Shawn grunted in my ear as he stilled. He held me 
down on his lap as he let go of his orgasm. | could feel him 
pulsing inside of me. 


| was a sated, happy mess. My breathing evened out as 
Shawn caressed my stomach. It was really sweet not to 
have a guy rush off to clean up. Sex was sweaty and messy, 
but | liked the closeness that followed lovemaking, and | 
guess Shawn did, too. Was it just with me or was he like 50 
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this with everyone he took to bed? 


“What’s going on in that head of yours? | can practically 
hear you thinking,” Shawn said as he nuzzled into my neck. 


“Nothing, | was just thinking about how great that felt. I’m a 
little tender but it was so worth it.” 


“Oh shit, I’m sorry.” Shawn grabbed the base of his cock to 
hold the condom in place as | shifted off his lap. 


“Don’t be sorry, I’m not.” | lay back on the bed and watched 
as Shawn stepped into his bathroom. The sound of the toilet 
flushing was followed by running water. A few seconds later 
Shawn came back out with a washcloth in hand. 


“Do you mind?” Shawn motioned with his hand to my chest 
where my semen Sat cooling. 


“Knock yourself out.” | smiled up at him. 
The washcloth was warm as he wiped up my chest. 


He moved his hand lower and held the cloth to my bottom, 
wiping away the lube from my ass. It was sweet and 
intimate how he cared for me. | had never had another man 
do that. But in all fairness, all the men | had slept with 
before tonight were like me, just passing the time. | didn’t 
want anything from them and they sure as hell hadn’t 
wanted anything from me. 


| was alone by choice. The one man I wanted to be 51 
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with had been out of my reach, but now being with Shawn 
was a reachable goal. | just had to succeed in getting him to 
fall in love with me. Because without him there was no 
reason to go on. 


Shawn went to put the soiled washcloth in the hamper and 
came back to the bed. He pulled the soft comforter up and 
curled in behind me. | snuggled in closer. 


This felt perfect. It felt right. The only way | could describe it 
would be to say it was like coming home. Shawn was my 
home. 


| was just about to fall asleep when Shawn started stroking 
his fingers through my hair. “Is this okay? | mean, are you 
okay with staying the night?” 


| tilted my chin up to look into the bluest eyes | had ever 
seen. “There’s no other place | would rather be.” 


Shawn kissed my lips and pulled me closer. It was as if he 
could feel the connection too, and didn’t want to break the 
moment. Or so | hoped. 


* OK OOK OX 


A few hours later, | woke up to the smell of coffee wafting 
through the bedroom. | stretched my arms over my head 
and grimaced at the pain in my ass. A little uncomfortable 
but well worth the discomfort. Just a 52 
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reminder of what went on the previous night. 


| closed my eyes as the memories cascaded through my 
mind. Shawn and I had sex and | could have sworn the Earth 
shifted from the sheer pleasure we brought to one another. 


“What are you smiling at?” 
| heard Shawn's husky voice from across the room. 


| sat up to see him standing in the doorway in pajama 
bottoms, which were riding dangerously low on his hips, and 
a coffee mug in each hand. What more could a guy ask for? 
| smiled a little brighter. 


“At the memory of some really hot guy fucking me to within 
an inch of my life,” | said in a teasing voice as Shawn 
sauntered over to the bed. 


“Oh really? Do you want this really hot guy to fuck you 
again?” Shawn asked as he set the coffee mugs on the 
bedside table. 


“Well of course, but I’m going to need some recovery time 
first.” 


“We can wait as long as you would like. At least this way, | 
know you'll have to see me again if you want some more of 
this.” Shawn reached down and grabbed his crotch. 


| laughed as Shawn climbed up onto the bed to straddle my 
hips. He pushed me back on the bed and dove 53 
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in for a kiss. Shawn tasted like coffee and mint. He must 
have brushed his teeth already. Then | remembered my 
morning breath. | pulled away from the kiss before it went 
any deeper. 


“Hey, where you going, baby?” Shawn gently grabbed my 
chin to keep me from turning away. 


Shawn had a worried look on his face as if he’d done 
something wrong. | put a hand over my mouth as | spoke to 
him. “Nowhere, but | probably have morning breath.” The 
words came out muffled. 


Shawn started to laugh. “You sound just like Marie. 


She was always So anal about that.” He stopped laughing 
and pulled my hand from my mouth. “I could care less about 
your morning breath. | think you taste absolutely perfect.” 


| looked up into his gleaming blue eyes and my heart 
Skipped a beat. “You still want to kiss me?” 


“Fuck, Marc, | want to do more than just kiss you.” 


Shawn moved down my body, placing soft wet kisses as he 
went. His tongue mapped out every inch of my body. He 
circled around my nipples, delved into my bellybutton, and 
on downward until he met my fully awakened cock. 


| looked down as Shawn stroked my length then stuck his 
tongue out to lick around the rim. | whimpered at 54 
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the wet touch. This would be my first blowjob, at least first 
blowjob to completion. Shawn gave me a taste last night of 
how great if felt and | was more than happy to let him finish 
what he started. 


Shawn used his other hand to massage my balls while he 
took my hard shaft into his warm, wet mouth. I can only 
describe the hot, moist suction in one word, Heaven. Shawn 
bobbed his head up and down on my cock and | moaned 
with every movement. I spread my legs farther apart to 
accommodate his large shoulders and he growled his 
approval. 


On the next upward motion, he pulled away. He bent his 
head close and blew a hot breath against my cock. 


| wiggled and pushed up trying to seek that intoxicating wet 
heat but Shawn moved just out of reach. 


“Someone is impatient,” Shawn said as he nuzzled his nose 
into the trimmed thatch of hair surrounding my cock. 


“Well, someone is being a tease,” | groaned as | reached for 
Shawn's head. | clasped my hands in his long strands and 


guided him back to the desired area. Shawn flattened his 
tongue against the underside of my shaft, tracing the large 
vein that ran the length until he reached the flared head. He 
sucked the tip in and swirled his tongue around, moaning as 
he did. The vibrations rushing through 55 
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my shaft caused me to grit my teeth. 


| could feel my pulse beat a rapid tempo and the sound was 
deafening in my ears. Shawn must have sensed my distress 
and used his free hand to jack the uncovered area. Slow and 
steady then hard and fast. “Holy shit.” | shouted as my cum 
exploded out of me. My body lay limp, | couldn’t hear 
anything, and my eyesight was hazy. | could definitely see 
the appeal to having a blowjob on a regular basis after this 
experience. 


Shawn drank my cum down like a man dying of thirst. As 
Shawn continued to lick and suck my cock clean, my body 
twitched uncontrollably. Funny how something so erotic and 
satisfying could leave you ticklish. | remained still. | didn’t 
want Shawn to think I was laughing at all his hard work. 


As | slid from his mouth, he looked up at me through hooded 
eyes. | grabbed at his arms to pull him up for a kiss, the 
taste of my salty cum strong in his mouth. | growled as | 
sucked his tongue inside. To know he swallowed down all | 


had to offer was an extremely huge turn on, because not 
everyone swallows. 


The intensity of the kiss simmered down to lazy little 
brushes of our lips against one another. We were both 
relaxed. | wanted to show Shawn the same pleasure. It 
wasn’t fair to not lend a hand to the man who just blew your 
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“Shawn, can I help you with anything?” | purred against his 
lips. My hands skimmed down his back relishing the dips 
and valleys of his spine. 


“No, I’m good.” Shawn started to laugh. 


My hands stilled as | gazed up at him. Huh? He’s good? 
What the fuck was that supposed to mean? Shawn buried 
his face into my neck as he laughed harder. 


“What the hell, Shawn?” | snapped. | was always up for a 
good laugh but right now? Right after the special moment 
we just shared? | pushed at his shoulders to get him off me. 


“Baby, I’m sorry. I’m not laughing at you and trust me, | 
would love for you to return the favor, but | came in my 
pants right after you did.” 


My mouth hung open. That was stuff you read about in 
books—how men got off without a single touch. 


Talk about hot. “I turn you on that much?” Yes, | was 
stroking my own ego here but | would love to hear about 
how much Shawn enjoyed our sexual interludes. 


“Yes, you do, but | was humping the bed the whole time so 
when you got off | wasn’t far behind you.” 


Okay not the flattering comment | had hoped for but | could 
definitely see the humor now. My cheeks filled with air as | 
tried to keep my laughter in. | lost the battle and 57 
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barked out a laugh. Shawn fell to the side to lie on his back. 


l'm not sure how long we lay there giggling. Sitting together 
laughing over stupid shit was stuff we’d done before when | 
was still a woman. This was the normalcy | needed after all 
I'd been through. 


| sobered up and wiped at my eyes. “Okay, big guy, if you’re 
not in any need of assistance, can we get something to eat? 
I’m starving.” 


We both got out of bed. | redressed in my clothes from last 
night and Shawn pulled on a clean pair of pajama bottoms. 
Together we made breakfast. Afterward Shawn drove me 


back to the club where I’d left my car. Ross had texted me 
that he left the car in the parking lot so Shawn wouldn’t 
have to drive me home. We said our goodbyes and made 
plans to go out the next night. 


| was thrilled. Everything seemed to be falling into place and 
| still had three weeks before my deadline. 


* OK OOK OX 


| took the stairs up to my apartment and unlocked the door. 
As | went inside, | didn’t see Ross. Where did that angel go 
off to now? 


“Is that the walk of shame | see?” | turned to see Ross 
coming out of the bathroom with a towel around his 58 
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“There is no shame in what I did.” I turned to give Ross the 
biggest smile | had. “It was fucking awesome.” | started to 
dance around the room shaking my hips to the music 
playing in my head. 


“Take it easy there, tiger. We’re not done yet. 


You're building the foundation for love and | have to say I’m 
impressed. | had my doubts about you but you did work that 


sexy magic.” 


| moved to flop down on the couch. “Yes, | did.” | turned to 
Ross and got serious. “I should hate you for fucking up my 
life by letting me get stuck in a woman’s body for the past 
twenty-five years but I’m in too good a mood to even get 
mad.” | closed my eyes remembering the love Shawn and | 
made. 


“How many times do I have to apologize for that? 


What matters now is you have your rightful chance with 
Shawn. Who, by the way, is hot,” Ross said as he slapped 
my shoulder. 


“I know, plus he’s sensitive and caring, the total package.” | 
propped my feet up on the couch. “So what’s the plan for 
today, angel man?” 


“Į really wish you would stop calling me that. That’s all we 
need is someone overhearing you say that and thinking 
you're crazy.” Ross sat in the chair opposite me 59 
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and gave me a stern look as if he were reprimanding a small 
child. 


| rolled my eyes at him. “Okay. Ross, what is our plan for 
today?” 


r 


“We're getting you a job, mister.’ 
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Chapter Four 


“No fucking way!” | looked at Ross as his directions led me 
to a very familiar little office building. 


“I’m not doing this. You can’t make me.” 


“Stop being so selfish. You need a job and you already know 
how to do this one. | pulled a lot of strings to get you this 
interview. So stop being a brat and get in there.” 


“What are you talking about?” | pursed my lips. | was just 
barely hanging on to my control. 


Ross started to tap his fingers on his thigh. “Here’s the 
thing, while you were taking that much needed nap in limbo 
| took the initiative to start getting your life in order. 


Since you were sleeping for six hours that meant six months 
in Earth time, so | was able to apply, provide references, and 
do an over the phone interview.” 


“Are you out of your fucking mind? It’s illegal to impersonate 
someone else.” | brought my hands up to rub at my 
temples. No use, the throbbing had already started. 


A full-blown migraine was just seconds away. 


“That applies to human laws and I’m an angel. | do what has 
to be done to help out my charge.” Ross pointed a finger at 
my chest. “That being you. Stop being so 61 
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ungrateful. Your sister is a tough cookie to crack. The only 
thing that kept that angry woman from hanging up on me 
was the fact your name was similar to Marie’s and the 
shared last name. It made her laugh. Said it was a weird 
coincidence. After a little more chit chat she agreed to 
interview me, | mean you, today.” 


“Where do I begin, Ross? What exactly did you say to her?” 


“It was rather simple, really. I just told her you used to live 
in Leawood, Kansas but had to move to San Francisco to 
take care of your ailing grandmother, the only living family 
you had left. When your grandmother passed, you started to 
look for jobs in this area and saw the opening for this one.” 
Ross snapped his fingers. “Piece of cake. She bought it 
completely. Now say thank you and go have your face to 
face interview with your sister.” 


“Say thank you? Are you high?” My eyes bulged out at the 
complete absurdity of what Ross wanted from me. “No, | 
can’t do this to her or to me.” | turned my head away from 
the building before the tears began to fall. Ross had 
betrayed me and wanted me to go in there and bond all 
over again with my sister when it wasn’t even a hundred 
percent guarantee I’d be sticking around after my time was 
up. 


“Marc, think about it, this isn’t just for you but for 62 
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her, too.” Ross put a finger under my chin and turned me 
back to face him. “Do you ever think about what the last six 
months have been like for your sister? She has no one and | 
think having you work here is just what you both need.” 


“How's it been for her?” My stomach started to roll at the 
thought of Serena suffering. 


Ross turned to face my sister’s dental practice. “She hasn’t 
been doing well. Serena keeps her emotions bottled up so 
all the anger and guilt she feels is eating her alive on the 
inside.” He turned back to me with sad eyes. “She blames 
herself for sending you to that dental convention in Las 
Vegas. She thought sending you out there would be a good 
vacation for you. She never imagined the trip back to 
Kansas City would kill you.” 


“This entire mess wasn’t her fault. If | had stayed on my 
Original flight | would still be here.” Hot tears ran down my 
cheeks and | let Ross pull me into a hug. | hated knowing my 
sister blamed herself for something she couldn’t control. | 
loved her so much and | would never want her to suffer. 


“You need to pull your bootstraps up and go in there and get 
your old job back. Without you here she is falling apart, not 
only in her personal life, but her professional life as well.” 
Ross gave me a tight squeeze then let me go. “Now, go in 
there and work your brotherly 63 
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Ross winked at me as I climbed out of the car. The crazy 
angel had a point. | needed to help my sister heal and, hell, 

| already knew how to do this job of office manager for her 
dental practice. The best part was | would get to be a part of 
her life every day, well, at least Monday through Thursday 
and half a day on Friday. 


| pulled the door open and walked inside. My mouth about 
hit the floor at the disarray before my eyes. What in the hell 
happened to my well-organized office? What used to be 
clean, tidy, and organized looked like shit now. | couldn’t 
even see the desktop through the paper chaos covering 
every inch of my old desk. 


“I cannot freaking believe this,” | whispered as | walked 
around the side of the desk. | gasped in shock when | saw 
the damage going on behind the desk. Six months. | was 
only gone six flipping months and this is what happened in 
my absence? 


My hands itched to start picking up the stacks of papers but 
| held my ground. | took a deep breath and let it out. | 
couldn’t very well get mad. It had been six months and 
Serena was probably still grieving. It would be wrong to 
wring her neck for letting my hard work go to shit. 


“Serena, Serena, Serena,” | said as | shook my head. 
Being messy in your personal life was one thing, but in 64 
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your professional life? Unacceptable. 


| stood there trying to figure out my best plan of attack on 
how to fix this mess when someone tapped me on my 
shoulder. | jumped into the air and just about peed my 
pants. When I turned around, | saw my sister glaring at me. 


“Shit, you scared me, Serena. You need to make noise when 
you flipping walk.” 


She tilted her head to the side and had a curious look on her 
face. Like me, she had brown hair, but hers only went to her 
shoulders and she kept the silky strands pulled back in a clip 
to keep the fly-aways out of her face. 


She'd always stood taller than my five foot four. The lucky 
bitch was five foot eight. So now being a man, it rather 
pissed me off that | was shorter. I’m a man, | should be 
taller. 


Okay, Marc, get a hold of yourself. You’re whining like a girl 
and you sound like a male chauvinist pig. Women are 
allowed to be tall, just not you—in female or male form. 


The one thing we always got compliments on was our light 
blue eyes, and hers, at the moment, were staring me down 
like a dog. 


“Excuse me. | hate to state the obvious but this is my office, 
so if | want to walk around quietly then | will.” 


She crossed her arms over her chest. “Now, do you care to 
65 


Fate’s 

Second 

Chance 

AJ 

Jarrett 

explain why you’re standing behind my desk?” 
“Oh, I’m so sorry. My name is Marc, Marc Carter.” 


| stuck my hand out for her to shake. “I believe | have an 
interview today?” 


Serena took my hand. She held on longer than necessary. 
“Have we met before? | mean, | know we've spoken on the 
phone, but you seem familiar.” 


A smile spread across my face. | wanted more than anything 
to tell her who I really was, but according to Ross | had to 
keep tight lipped about it. “No. I just have one of those 
faces.” 


“You must.” Serena chuckled and released my hand. “You 
sound different in person than you do on the phone.” 


My smile fell and my lips thinned. | bet the angel didn’t think 
of that one. “You know how it is, no one ever sounds the 
Same in person as they do on the phone.” | laughed to cover 
my nerves. 


“True. Why don’t we go back to my office and get started?” 
Serena turned and walked down the short hallway toward 
her office. 


| trailed behind. As | looked around, | noticed the rest of the 
office wasn’t too bad off. Serena had never been one for 
handling paperwork or organizing. That’s why she had me. | 
took care of all the patient records, insurance 66 
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claims, and accounting. | was her girl Friday. My eyes started 
to well up with tears. | felt like | had let my sister down not 
being here for her. 


When we reached her office, Serena took the seat behind 
her desk and | took the chair in front. 


“Is everything okay, Marc? You look upset.” 


Serena’s tone was sweet and gentle causing the dam to 
break loose. A tear escaped my eye. 


Serena shot up out of her chair to come around her desk. 
She grabbed the Kleenex on the way. 


“Oh sweetie, don’t cry. Is this about your grandmother 
passing?” She held out a tissue to me. 


Grandmother? Oh that’s right, Ross told her my 
grandmother had died. | nodded my head. If | were to speak, 
it would just be a jumbled mess. 


Serena took the empty seat next to mine. She patted my 
knee with her hand. “I Know what you’re going through. 


| lost my little sister about six months ago. It’s hard to deal 
with but you have to keep going and know that your 
grandmother is in a better place.” Her voice cracked at the 
last part. 


| looked over to see Serena staring off into space. 


For a minute | thought she would break down, too. This 
wasn’t how you want a job interview to go but this wasn’t 
any ordinary situation. Maybe Ross had a point. Maybe | 67 
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could help Serena heal but maybe she could help me, too. 


Guilt set heavy on my shoulders for all the pain I had 
caused. If | could make her life a little easier for whatever 
time I had left here on Earth then I would. 


“Thank you,” | whispered as | covered her hand with my 
own. 


Serena turned to look back at me and smiled. 
“Anytime.” 


With one more quick pat to my knee, she stood up and went 
back to her desk. When she was seated, she opened a 
folder and skimmed down the contents. | could only assume 
it was my resume provided to her by Ross. | had to admit | 
was a little curious to know what it said. If I did land this job, 
| would have to check it out. 


For the next half hour, Serena asked me questions and told 
me the expectations of the job. It was all redundant since 
this had been my job until | died. However, | couldn’t tell her 
to save her breath because | was her brought-back-from- 
the-dead sister, who now had a penis. That wouldn’t go over 
well. 


“Well, Marc, you appear to be more than qualified and your 
previous employers gave you excellent references.” 


I just bet they did. 
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for the position. So, if you want to try this out on a thirty-day 
probation period, | would love to have you come aboard. I’ve 
got a good feeling about you, that and we share the same 
last name. It seems meant to be, don’t you think?” 


| grinned across the desk at my sister. | had Ross to thank 
for this one. “I'd like to think it is. | would love to take the 
position.” 


“Great.” 


Serena got me set up with the tax forms | needed to fill out. 
She said | could start tomorrow but I convinced her to let me 
stay for a bit to tidy up my new work area. She agreed, 
thought my go get ‘em attitude was just what the office 
needed. She said my over eagerness reminded her of her 
sister. If she only knew. 


* OK OOK x 


It was getting close to lunchtime when | heard the front door 
open. A very familiar voice called out my sister’s name. | sat 
a little straighter behind the tall desk to see if my suspicion 
was correct. Yep, | was right. Shawn came walking into the 
office. 


“Marc, is that you?” 


| flopped back down into my chair. What the fuck was he 
doing here? | had to calm down. He was probably 69 
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here to see Serena. They must have become better friends, 
bonding over my death. In an odd way, | was relieved to 
know the two people I loved most in this world could lean on 
each other in their time of grief. 


“Yes, it’s me.” | stood. “I just got a job here as the office 
manager.” 


Shawn came to stand in front of my desk. “Really? 


Huh, that’s weird. Remember me telling you about my best 
friend Marie?” | nodded. “This is her sister’s dental practice. 
She actually used to work here as the office manager.” 


| looked away from Shawn’s questioning stare when Serena 
came into the front office. 


“Hey Shawn.” Serena gave him a big hug. She always 
thought of Shawn as a little brother. “Are you harassing my 
new employee?” She winked at Shawn. 


“No, I’m not harassing Marc. Actually,” A blush crept up his 
cheeks, “we met the other night.” 


“Oh. Enough said.” Serena looked at Shawn then back to 
me. “Hey Marc, we were going to get some lunch, would you 
like to join us?” 


My heart swelled and if | had been alone, | probably would 
have started to cry again. “Are you sure? | don’t want to 
intrude.” | nibbled on my lip while | waited for her answer. | 
really wanted to go but | also didn’t want to mess 70 
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up their plans. 


“You won't be.” Serena smiled. “We're used to being a trio 
not a duo. Maybe you'll bring better conversation to the 
table than Thor here.” 


| held back my giggle at the nickname my sister had given 
Shawn years ago. | agreed and had lunch with them. 


It was nice, just like old times. The only difference was | had 
to sit there and listen to all the embarrassing stories these 
two liked to tell people. Nothing like hearing about all my 
personal goof-ups in life like laughing so hard | peed my 
pants, tripping going across the stage at graduation, or 
walking out of the restroom with toilet paper stuck to the 
bottom of my shoe. 


It was hard not to get upset knowing that they were telling 
someone they just met all this crap. But what kept me from 
losing my cool was that when they talked about me they 
smiled, they laughed, and they remembered the good 
times. It was nice to see. So if it meant all my flaws were 
brought out into the open, so be it. They were having fun 
and deep down so was I. 


After we finished lunch, Shawn left from the restaurant. He 
promised to call me later. Serena drove back to the office 


and insisted | go home. Said that the mess could wait until 
tomorrow. My toes curled at the thought but she was the 
boss and what she said goes. 
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“How was your first day?” 


| walked into my apartment to see Ross making dinner. 
Angel man was very domestic. | entered the kitchen to see 
what the little wifey was cooking. 


“| heard that.” 


| jumped back as Ross swatted at my butt with his wooden 
spoon. “Serves you right, you keep forgetting boundaries, 
my friend.” 


Ross rolled his eyes. “Hard habit to break.” He removed his 
pot of spaghetti from the stove and drained the water. “So, 
did everything go good today?” 


| watched as he stirred the sauce and pulled the bread from 
the oven. “Yes, it went really good actually, but | get the 
feeling you already know that.” 


Ross peeked over his shoulder at me. “I do. The perks of 
being an angel.” 


| snagged a bread stick out of the basket Ross had set on 
the counter. “I have to say, nice touch with making sure | 
was the only one who applied.” 


“I know, right?” Ross chuckled. 

| sat at the table, tearing apart the bread in my hand. 
“Hey Ross, can | ask you something?” 
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“Sure.” 


“I know you said that you worked your magic so they didn’t 
get the full familiarity with my face but they both have 
asked if we had met before. Is that normal?” 


Ross turned around and leaned against the counter. 


“Well, yes it is. See, | can hide your appearance a little bit 
from them so they aren’t totally freaked out by the similarity 
in looks. However, | can’t modify personality and 
mannerisms. Plus, you are the same person. So the 
friendship and love you felt for them before and them for 


you is still there. It’s an unbreakable bond. Do you 
understand?” 


| did, but it didn’t make me feel any less of a liar. 


The need to tell them the truth was eating me up inside. All 
these half-truths would catch up with me, then what? 


Would they be happy and understand or would they run for 
the hills screaming in fear? A deep sigh passed my lips. | 
wished | could just tell them the truth. 


Ross looked at me as if | had lost my mind. “Are you nuts? 
They would think you’re insane if you told them. 


People say they believe in the Big Boss Man and angels, but 
if you go spouting off about what happened to you, they 
would lock you up and throw away the key.” 


“Boundaries, Ross!” 
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probably would think I was insane but that didn’t mean I had 
to agree with him. They might accept what I told them. 


Movement caught my eye and I looked to where Ross stood 
by the stove. He was shaking his head at me. 


Ross turned around and threw his hands up in frustration. 
“I’m sorry, Marc. | really wish you could tell them but they 
wouldn’t believe you and it would hurt our chances of fixing 
this mess.” 


| nodded my agreement with him. Ross was right. | was too 
close to getting what | always wanted and didn’t want to 
screw up the progress | had made, even if | didn’t agree with 
the method. Ross fixed our plates and brought them to the 
table. 


“So how are you feeling in your new body?” Ross asked as 
he wiped off his mouth. 


| looked up to meet his gaze. This body was like wearing a 
favorite shirt, nice and comfortable. “Great. | feel more 
comfortable in this one than | did aS a woman.” 


“That’s because you weren’t a woman. You have a soul and 
mind of a man, so walking around in a woman’s body was 
unnatural to you. | have to say, I’m impressed you adapted 
as well as you did.” Ross patted my hand and pride shown 
in his eyes. 


| smirked up at Ross. “Hey, you have to work with what you 
got. | knew | didn’t feel normal but | didn’t know 74 


Fate’s 
Second 
Chance 
AJ 


Jarrett 


why.” | got up to clear the table. “Had | known my angel was 
sleeping on the job, | would have been extremely pissed.” 


“How many times do | have to say I’m sorry? | really do feel 
bad and now I’m trying to make things right,” 


Ross said as he stuck his lower lip out in a pout. “I know my 
mistake made your life hard and for that | am truly sorry.” 


| could see Ross trying to hold back his tears. It was good to 
know he had feelings and was somewhat human. | stood up 
and went to give him a hug. He was my friend. Of course, | 
could forgive him. | leaned back to see Ross smiling at me. 
He’d done it again. “Boundaries.” 


“I know, but I’m glad I heard it. You’re my friend, too. Now 
let’s go watch some reruns of Buffy. | really like that Angel 
guy.” 


We watched TV until eleven, and then | had to call it a night. 
| had work in the morning then a date with Shawn in the 
evening. This new life of mine was working out just right. 
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Chapter Five 


A week later, everything seemed to be going great. 


Shawn and | spent all our free time together when we 
weren’t working and even hung out with Serena over the 
weekend. We were a family again. | was confident in my 
odds for succeeding with getting Shawn to fall in love with 
me. | was head over heels in love with him; of course, | 
already had been to begin with. Only this love was the kind 
you had for a lover. 


| sat patiently at our table waiting for Shawn to come back 
from the restaurant’s restroom. Shawn was working on a 
construction job downtown so we met up to eat. Kansas City 
was really starting to grow and change. 


There were many nice places to go to in the downtown area. 
When I was Marie, | avoided going into the city. | hated the 
traffic and one-way streets, but after dying, | was willing to 
try anything. | didn’t want to miss a thing this time around. 


| spotted Shawn coming back to the table. He had a little 
smile on his face. He still wore his work clothes and | had to 
admit | loved him in his dusty clothes. | loved to smell him 
after he got off work, the sweet scent of sun warmed skin 
and sweat. | groaned to myself as | realized 76 
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Over the last week, | had gotten used to my cock and its 
ability to get rock hard at the drop of a hat. 


Thankfully, that only happened around Shawn, which was 
good. If | sprouted wood around anyone else, | would be 
completely embarrassed. | looked at other guys but they 
didn’t do anything for me, only Shawn. 


“You ready to go? | was hoping to get a little alone time 
together tonight.” 


Shawn waggled his eyebrows at me and | couldn’t help but 
giggle. “Yes. l'Il just follow you back to your place.” | 
watched as the smile on Shawn’s face faded. Did | say 
something wrong? 


“Shawn, are you Okay?” 


He looked away from me quickly then turned back and 
shook his head. “I’m good. Let’s go.” 


| followed Shawn back to his house but | couldn’t shake the 
feeling that he seemed upset with me. Racking my brain, | 
couldn’t think of a damn thing | had done to upset him. 


| pulled in behind Shawn’s truck and he was already walking 
to his front door when | finally climbed out of my car. | 
rushed up his porch steps but as | got there, Shawn had 
already unlocked the door and gone inside. He left the door 
open for me to come in but | sure didn’t feel 77 
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“What’s wrong with you?” My voice had a little more anger 
in it than | wanted to project out to him, but | didn’t care. 


Shawn looked over his shoulder at me and his face held no 
hint of what he was feeling. Completely blank. 


“Nothing, nothing at all. l'm going to go take a shower.” 


| could tell he was pissed at me. | hated when people kept 
their feelings bottled up. Last time | checked, | wasn’t a 
mind reader and I’d be damned if | would let him act like a 
baby and pout the whole night. 


| walked towards the closed bathroom door, and as | got 
there | heard the water come on. | tried the knob but the big 
baby had locked the door. If that’s how he wanted to play 
this out, so be it. Too bad for him | knew how to pick the 
fucking lock. Score one for me. 


| got the door unlocked, but before stepping inside, | 
removed all my clothes. Shawn couldn’t resist me when | 
was naked. Using my body to get what | wanted should have 
made me feel bad but a guy had to do what a guy had to 
do. 


Walking in as softly as | could, | stopped in my tracks at the 
sight of water glistening off Shawn’s wet body. 


We'd had a lot of sex since getting together but never in the 
shower. | reached out with a shaking hand to pull open the 
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shower curtain. 

Shawn's head turned as | climbed in behind him. 
“What are you doing?” 

“What do you think I’m doing?” | argued back. 


“You wanted to pout in the shower so | figured | would come 
in here to talk to you.” | sidled up closer to him. 


“What’s wrong, Shawn? Everything was fine at dinner.” 
Shawn turned away from me as he spoke. “I’m fine. 
| just needed a little space.” 


Oh my God, Shawn needed space. | couldn’t keep the lump 
in my throat from choking me up when | spoke. 


“You need space from me? | didn’t realize | was smothering 
you, I’m sorry. l'Il just get my things and leave.” One hot 
tear ran down my cheek as | reached for the shower curtain 
but a strong hand on my arm stopped me. 


“Please don’t go, Marc. | didn’t mean it like that. | just feel 
like you’re keeping things from me.” Shawn took a deep 
breath and continued in a softer tone. “You never talk about 
your family and we always come to my house, never yours. | 
just don’t get it. | like you a lot and want this thing 
happening between us to grow but it can’t if you’re not 
honest with me.” 


What could | say? | couldn’t tell him the truth. | kept my 
eyes down as | gave him the best excuse | could come up 
with. “I don’t have any family anymore and the 79 
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reason | don’t have you come to my place is because | just 
moved here and my apartment isn’t furnished. | like coming 
to your house because it feels like home to me.” 


What I said was somewhat true, my parents were dead, and 
| couldn’t tell my sister that her little sister was now her 
little brother. Moreover, the whole issue of me living in the 
Same apartment | lived in as Marie and | had a roommate 
now who wasn’t someone | looked forward to introducing to 
my family. 


Shawn tilted my head up so he could look in my eyes. | 
couldn’t hold back the tears any longer. Shawn pulled me 
into his arms as | cried. “Please don’t cry, baby. | just 
thought you were either embarrassed by me or had another 


boyfriend.” Shawn took a step back. “Never think I don’t 
want you here. | Know we just met and this sounds crazy but 
| want you here with me always. | feel things for you | never 
felt for anyone else.” 


Shawn leaned down and kissed me. | brought my arms up to 
wrap around his neck. Shawn wanted me here and this was 
where | wanted to be. | whimpered when Shawn shoved his 
tongue into my mouth and started stroking it against mine. 


Shawn moved his hands down my back and grabbed my 
ass. He pulled my hips against his and started grinding his 
cock against my belly. The feel of his hard rigid shaft 80 
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against my stomach had my cock standing upward. When 
Shawn pulled up on my thighs, | took the hint and wrapped 
my legs around his waist. 


| tilted my head to the side as he started to kiss down my 
neck. Shawn’s hard breathing fanning across my skin had 
me breaking out in goose bumps even with the steaming 
hot water raining down on my body. 


“God, | want you so bad,” Shawn said as his finger caressed 
my pucker. | moaned at the feather light touch. 


Shawn kept sucking and nibbling at my neck and | squirmed 
under the attention he showed my body. “Can | have you 
right now, baby?” 


“Yes.” My moan echoed off the tile walls. 
Shawn poured thick body wash onto his fingers. 


Any other time | would be opposed to using any kind of soap 
product as lube but right now | could care less. He could 
have fucked me dry and I would have been okay with it. 


Shawn started to probe my entrance with his slicked up 
fingers. | gasped when he stuck two fingers in to start out. It 
stung but as he set up a slow-paced rhythm, | relaxed into 
the touch. | could relate to the urgency he felt because | felt 
it too. 


“I’m sorry, baby.” Shawn’s breathing rushed in and out of 
his mouth so hard he could barely speak. “I Know I’m 81 
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not being very gentle but | need to be in you. | need to feel 
you around me.” 


“Do it. | want you inside me.” 


Shawn positioned his cock at my tiny pucker and pushed 
forward. He didn’t stop until his balls slapped against my 


ass. Our lovemaking seemed almost primal, as if Shawn was 
claiming me and | wanted him to. This was all | ever wanted, 
to be a man and to be with the one man | wanted. | couldn’t 
hold my need for him in any longer. 


“Harder.” 


My shout bounced off the enclosed shower walls as Shawn 
shoved me against the cool tile and gave me what | wanted. 
He pumped his hips into my ass like a man out of control. 
Every frantic thrust pushed against my prostate and | swore 
| could see stars. | could feel my orgasm getting close. As if 
he read my mind, he brought his hand around to grab my 
cock and stroked up and down as fast as he could. 


| could feel my orgasm rise to the surface. 


“I’m coming,” | gasped as | shot my cum all over Shawn’s 
hand, the words | always wanted to say slipped out. “I love 
you.” 


Shawn thrust into me one more time as his release painted 
my inner walls. Two things hit me at once; one, | just 
proclaimed my love, and two, we just had sex without a 
condom. | was less concerned about the latter since | felt 82 
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fairly certain he was disease free as well as myself. The 
other kind of had me freaking out. | just said / Jove you. 


What would happen now? 


Once he stopped rocking forward and our breathing got 
under control, Shawn brought his hand up to stroke the side 
of my face. “What did you say?” 


Shit, he had heard me. | tried to turn away from him but he 
held my head still. | looked up into his blue eyes and what | 
saw there wasn’t shock or anger, but affection and caring. “l 
said | love you.” 


“That’s what | thought you said.” A smile curled his lips as 
he leaned forward to give me a quick kiss. 


| whimpered as Shawn pulled out of my body and set me on 
my feet. The moment he realized we just had unprotected 
sex, his face contorted with what | would call anger. 


“Shawn, it’s okay. I’m clean, | swear it.” 


He met my eyes. “That’s not it. | should have been more 
responsible. Hell, | should have been more gentle with you. | 
could have hurt you.” Shawn took a deep breath and rested 
his forehead against mine. “I also don’t want you to think | 
would ever put you at risk or hurt you.” 


| put my hand over Shawn’s heart. “I would never think that. 
| could have told you to stop but | didn’t.” 


“| didn’t really give you much choice.” 
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“Shawn, there’s always a choice and | will always choose 
you.” I let him look into my eyes to see the love I had for 
him. | dropped my hand from his chest. “But I will say this. 
You need to keep lube in the shower from now on. 


| don’t need bubbles floating out of my ass.” 


Shawn started to laugh. “Seriously though, how should we 
handle this no condom business?” 


“Well, | know I’m safe, but | don’t want you to take my word 
for it. So if this is something you would like to continue to 
do, I’m on board with it.” | held my hand up when Shawn 
opened his mouth. “But | think we should be tested first. For 
peace of mind and all.” | could be mature when the occasion 
called for it and | didn’t want Shawn to take the brunt of the 
guilt here. | have a mind of my own, | could have said no. 


Shawn stepped back to lean against the far wall. “I think 
getting tested is a good idea. Like you said, for peace of 
mind, but I think we should still use protection just to be on 
the safe side.” 


“Fair enough.” This was one of the reasons | loved Shawn. | 
could respect him and count on him to make the right 
decision. 


| could breathe easy now with his focus on the whole no 
condom thing. With his thoughts consumed with that, he 
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confession. 


Once dried off, we headed to bed. Under the covers, | let 
him pull me close and I plastered myself to his side. 


Shawn started to run his fingers through my hair and my 
body went limp from the lazy strokes on my scalp. 


“Marc, you still awake?” 
| turned in his arms to look at him. “Yes.” 


The room was dark with only the light coming from the full 
moon, but I lay close enough to see the nervous look on 
Shawn’s face. 


“Did you mean what you said in the shower?” 


Maybe I spoke to soon. Honesty in this case would be the 
best policy. | smiled at him and ran my hand down his 
stubbly jaw. “Every word. | know we just met but I love you.” 


Shawn smiled at my soft-spoken words. “Good, because | 
know what I’m feeling is unlike anything | ever experienced 
before and I’m glad I’m not alone in feeling this way.” 


Shawn leaned down to kiss my forehead. He didn’t say 
those three little words back to me but deep down he had to 
feel the same way after what we’d just shared. And 
according to Ross, this love was fated. 
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Chapter Six 


Thank the Big Boss Man in the sky, it was Friday. 


The last patient left for the day, so | used my alone time to 
catch up on my busy work and the ever-growing pile of 
insurance claims that needed to be filed. | hated spending 
so much time on insurance paperwork. The companies paid 
out so slowly and if there happened to be one little error on 
the form, they wouldn’t pay. 


| put on my iPod to help pass the time. Today’s selection was 
Everclear, my favorite band ever. | turned the music up and 
started to sing and dance around the office. 


| yelped in surprise when I noticed Serena standing in the 
hallway staring at me. Her eyes were wide, face pale, and 
her mouth hung open. Then | realized something. She had 
caught me doing this several times before when | was her 
sister and she hated this particular band. Too many 
coincidences. | watched as she straightened her shoulders 
and took a deep breath. | had no idea what | was going to 
do. 


“Marc, come with me to my office. We need to talk,” Serena 
said in a clipped tone. 


Yep, the jig was up. Either | was going to be fired for my 
terrible singing or Serna had figured out who | was. 
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What would be the consequences if she figured it out? 


| followed her into her office. My hands shook with nerves 
and bile rose in my throat. | had no idea how to get out of 
this one and | just prayed my lunch stayed down. 


“Have a seat.” | watched as she sat in the chair behind her 
desk. She steepled her fingers in the way she always did 
when she wanted to lecture me about something. “I’ve 
noticed some things about you that have me wondering a 
few things.” 


“Like what?” | wrapped my arms across my midsection in an 
attempt to tramp down the need to vomit. 


“You remind me of someone but until today | thought | was 
just imagining things. When I saw you dancing around and 
Singing to that wretched music it hit me. | Know exactly who 
you remind me of.” 


Serena smiled at me as if she’d just solved a major mystery 
or some shit. | wiped my hand across my forehead. 


The sweat beaded up faster than | could wipe the wet drops 
away. 


“Who?” | was able squeak out of my dry throat. 
“Marie.” 


Ross never said what would happen if | admitted my identity 
so | wasn’t going to incriminate myself. “That’s just crazy.” | 


choked out a laugh but didn’t really feel the humor of this 
messed up predicament | found myself in. 
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“I thought you would say that, but you have to see where 
I’m coming from here. Your impeccable organization skills 
are the same, you have the same taste in bad music, the 
terrible dancing is dead on, and the real kicker is when you 
started to laugh at my story the other day before | even 
finished telling it.” 


When Serena was going through clinicals, she had an elderly 
patient who came to the dental school to get a tooth fixed. 
He fell asleep in the chair and Serena thought he had 
already been sedated. She turned on her drill and 

proceeded to pull at the side of his cheek to make room for 
the hand piece. The man’s eyes popped open and he 
started to scream. Scared the shit of out of her. Even though 
she never touched him with the drill, his shrieks could be 
heard down the corridor. From that day on, the other 
students called her Doctor Pain. 


My chin started to tremble and the breath I’d been holding 
flew out my mouth on a chorus of laughter. | covered my 
face with my hands. This little episode wasn’t helping my 
denial. 


“That is still as funny now as it was eight years ago,” | 
mumbled under my breath. 


“| heard that!” She screamed and jumped from her chair to 
run over to stand in front of me. “How did you do it? And 
why are you a guy?” She asked as excitement 88 
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oozed from her. 


Damn her supersonic hearing. Where was Ross when | 
actually needed his butt? “I... | don’t know what you’re 
talking about,” | stuttered as | tried to stand up but Serena 
put a hand to my shoulder and pushed me back into my 
chair. 


“Give it up. | know it’s you, Marie. | don’t know how you did 
it and | don’t care as long as | have you back, even if you 
have a penis now.” She hugged me hard. “Were you 
reincarnated or something?” 


Okay, she was excited and | was freaking the fuck out. 
Maybe subconsciously, | wanted her to figure it out. 


But didn’t she think any of this just a little bizarre? | started 
to wonder if | should be concerned over her easy 
acceptance of the whole situation. “If | tell you, you won’t 
think I’m crazy?” 


“No. At first | thought | was just seeing what | wanted to be 
there, but watching you sing and dance around the office 
just proved to me that you are her.” 


Serena squatted down in front of me and grabbed my face 
with both her hands. She had tears in her eyes. “I missed 
you so much. | prayed to God that | would do anything to 
have you back and | guess he was listening. Losing Mom 
and Dad was one thing, but to lose you? | couldn’t bear it. 
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were no survivors, | swear | died that day, too.” She started 
to sob. 


| got down on my knees in front of her and hugged her tight. 
“Don’t cry, Serena.” Please God in Heaven, don’t punish me 
for this. “You’re right, it’s me, Marie. I’m back now and 
everything is going to be okay.” 


“It is now. I’m so sorry for making you go on that trip. | just 
thought you needed a break. You were always working so 
hard. | just wanted you to have some fun in your life.” 


My heart broke to see my big, strong sister crying like this. 
Her pain ran so deep and she wasn’t even to blame for what 
happened. “Hey, you listen to me, Serena. It wasn’t your 


fault. | made the choice to take an earlier flight back. Had | 
stayed on the original flight, | would still be here, so please 
don’t punish yourself.” 


She looked up at me with tear stained cheeks. “Still hurts to 
know if you never left this whole thing could have been 
avoided.” 


“This is going to sound completely insane but dying was the 
best thing to ever happen to me.” 


Serena looked at me as if I’d lost my mind, so | explained 
about Ross. | told her how my angel made a mistake and | 
was born a girl when I should have been a boy. | also 
explained how for me it made sense about how | 90 
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felt on the inside, the constant feeling of something being 
wrong with me. She listened and didn’t interrupt. When | 
finished she just sat with me on the floor of her office, 
staring aimlessly in front of her. 


“Why did you never tell me how you felt? | didn’t have a 
clue you were dealing with all these feelings.” 


| shrugged. “How could | have explained it? At the time | 
really didn’t know what was going on myself.” 


Which was true. | was a teenage girl feeling lost in my own 
life. Up until our parents died, | lived a good life. | had 
friends, played sports, and had boyfriends. Therefore, by all 
appearances my life had been perfect. 


Serena turned to face me. “Still, you could have said 
something, anything, | would have listened.” 


“Serena, Mom and Dad were gone and you got stuck raising 
me. Did you really want me to drop the whole I-think-I-need- 
gender-reassignment-surgery discussion on you, too?” 


Serena sat there silent for so long | was afraid | had hurt her 
feelings. She turned to face me. “Was that popular ten years 
ago?” Serena asked as she started to giggle. 


“It’s not funny.” | shook my head. How did we go from 
serious to humorous so quickly? | shoved Serena in the arm 
and she fell to the side. The harder she tried to stop, the 
more the laughter carried on. | guess laughter was better 91 


Fate’s 
Second 
Chance 
AJ 

Jarrett 
than tears. 


After a few minutes, Serena calmed down and sat back up. 
“I’m sorry, | really am. I’ve just been dealing with a lot and | 
guess you have too.” She wiped her eyes. “So, a man, huh?” 


| nodded. “Yep. You still love me, right?” | knew the answer 
to that but | still wanted to hear her say it. 


“Don’t be a dumb ass. Of course | still love you.” 


Serena wrapped her arm around my shoulders. “More than 
you will ever know, little man. But please, next time you’re 
dealing with something as major as this, let me know. 


You're my only family and | will always be here for you.” 


My eyes started to water. To know she would always have 
my back and always choose me meant the world. | may not 
have a big family but when someone loved you as much as 
Serena loved me, there was no need for any extra. 


“Oh my gosh.” 


| looked up at my sister. She had a hand clasped over her 
mouth. 


“What’s wrong?” 


“I haven’t thought about this in years, but do you know 
what Mom and Dad were going to name you had you been a 
boy?” 


“No. What?” 
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She turned her dazed look towards me. “Marc.” My stunned 

expression matched hers. “I can’t believe | didn’t remember 
this when | hired you. All the signs were right there for me to 
see but | didn’t until | saw your terrible dancing again.” 


“Really? They were going to name me Marc?” Ross had lied 
to me. | got the funny feeling he set me up by giving me this 
name and getting me a job here with Serena. 


Even with knowing all that, | couldn’t muster up any anger 
toward my guardian angel. He gave me back my sister. 


“Yeah, they were naming you after some friend of theirs 
from college.” She waved her hands in front of her face in 
excitement. “Do you think this Ross guy—or should | say 
angel?” | just shrugged in response. | was more thinking on 
the lines of asshole. “Do you think he knew what he was 
doing by giving you that name and having you get a job 
here?” 


“I was thinking the same thing. He orchestrated my whole 
being hired here. He was the one you were communicating 
with by phone and email, not me. The day | came in for my 
interview he told me you had been suffering and that you 
blamed yourself. | think maybe he was trying to help ease 
your pain.” My heart started to warm toward Ross, maybe 
he wasn’t such a douche bag after all. 
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“So do you think all this is him trying to make up for his 
major fuck up? Is this why he brought you back?” 


How did I explain the circumstances of everything to her 
without freaking her out? She just got the shock that I’m me 
and that | was supposed to be a man, but to tell her if | 
didn’t get Shawn to confess his love for me I would die 
again. | didn’t think | could do that. 


“Hey Marc, was getting with Shawn part of the plan, too, or 
are you just living out your teenage dream by hooking up 
with him? | know you’ve been in love with him forever so it 
only makes sense you two got together now that you’re a 
guy.” 


“Well that’s part of it, | guess you could say.” | turned my 
head away from her and mumbled under my breath. “I need 
him to fall in love with me.” 


“What was that? | couldn’t hear you. Did you just say you 
need him to fall in love with you? Why would you need 
that?” | saw my sister’s jaw start to tick. She could tell | was 
holding something back. 


“You know how | told you Ross made the mistake that 

caused me to end up a girl?” She nodded. “Well, he also 
said that in our life there are people we are supposed to 
meet and know. Shawn and | were meant to be together. 


When Ross messed with my destiny, he inadvertently 
messed with Shawn’s as well. While | was living as a 94 
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woman, we were best friends and that was okay because we 
were still a part of each other’s lives. But my death caused a 
ripple effect.” 


“What do you mean ripple effect? What aren’t you telling 
me?” Serena’s voice rose in panic. 


“I was brought back because it wasn’t my time to die and 
that gave Ross a chance to make up for the huge mistake 
he made. My fate is intertwined with Shawn’s and if | don’t 
get him to fall in love with me in like two and a half more 
weeks | will die, he’ll eventually die of a broken heart, and 
Ross will be kicked out of Heaven.” | was out of breath but | 
got it all out for her to hear. 


Serena sat back against her desk with a lost look on her 
pretty face. | could see the evidence of the pain she had 
suffered through just by looking at her. She had lost weight 
and had dark circles under her eyes. | didn’t want to hurt 
her any more but she needed to hear the whole truth. 


“So let me get this right, you were supposed to be a man, 
you and Shawn are meant to be together, and you have two 
weeks to get him to fall in love with you, or you both will 
die?” 


“In a nut shell, yes.” | nodded. 


“That’s so not fair.” Her voice started to crack. “I just got 
you back and if | lose Shawn too, | will really have no one.” 
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| watched as the tears overcame my sister and | couldn’t 
hold mine back any more either. We sat there together and 
cried like we did when our parents died. 


Serena wiped the tears away from her eyes. “This will be 
easy. Shawn and you have been best friends for most of 
each other's lives. | mean, hell, we always joked about how 
you two would be perfect for one another. Now you guys can 
be together the way it was supposed to be.” 


| smiled at my sister, deep down she was a complete 
romantic. “I agree. We've spent the last two weeks together 
constantly. | love him and I’m sure he has strong feelings for 
me as well. | think, like you, he feels like he knows me but 
can’t understand why. | want to tell him the truth but Ross 
said he would probably think | was wacko.” 


Serena patted my knee. “Sweetie, | have to agree with the 
incompetent angel on this one. The only reason | figured it 
out was because | was looking for the connection between 
you and Marie. Shawn isn’t doing that.” 


“I know but I’m running out of time.” | put my head on her 
shoulder. 


“We'll get you your man. Don’t you worry, sweetie. 


Now on the other issue | want to meet the ass of an angel 
who messed up my brother’s life.” 


| tilted my head up to look at my sister. She called me 
brother. She accepted me without even batting an 96 
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eyelash. | loved her for that. This was the life | wanted, the 
life | was meant to lead and knowing my sister had my back 
made it perfect. 


“What’s the smile for?” 
“You called me brother,” | squeaked out. 


She let out a chuckle. “Don’t go getting all emotional on me. 
You're my brother. The past doesn’t matter anymore only 
the future. | love you, Marc.” 


She leaned in to give me a tight hug and | hugged her back. 
“I love you, too, Serena.” 


“Now let’s go chew out some angel ass,” Serena said as she 
stood up from the floor. | was a little worried for Ross, the 


last time she stuck up for me to a girl in elementary school 
the kid went home in tears. Serena didn’t let anyone mess 
with her little sister, scratch that, her little brother. That 
brought the smile back to my face and the fact that | was 
about to unleash my sister on an unsuspecting Ross. 


* OK OOK OX 


“This is SO creepy. You're living in the same apartment you 
lived in when you were Marie.” 


It was strange. | loved my apartment and being in the 
familiar space did make me feel more at ease. But | 97 
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couldn’t bring Shawn back here, it would be too weird and 
he’d ask questions | couldn’t answer. 


| opened the front door and could smell that Ross was 
cooking again. The angel really enjoyed making food. 


“Ross? You here?” 


“Of course, where else would | be?” He came around the 
corner and froze in his tracks. Coming face to face with an 
angry Serena could do that to a person. “I see we have a 
guest.” 


“So you’re the moron who messed up my brother’s life?” 


Ross looked at me for help and | just shrugged. This would 
be good for my sister to have someone to yell at for a bit. | 
would stop the confrontation before she got violent or 
anything like that. 


“You must be Serena. Nice to meet you finally.” 


Ross stuck out his hand for her to shake and she just glared 
at him. “Okay, | take it you’re mad. | completely understand 
where your pain and hurt are coming from, | truly do.” He 
gave her his brightest smile, but not even creating a 
rainbow out of thin air would cool her temper. 


“If you did, you wouldn’t have caused all the shit you had. It 
wasn’t just me you caused pain for, but Marc. 


He was living his life as a woman for heaven’s sake when he 
was supposed to be a man. | could just strangle you. It 98 
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isn’t like accidentally putting cream in someone’s coffee 
when they wanted black. This was a person’s life.” 


| watched as Ross took the tongue-lashing Serena gave him 
without complaint. He deserved to be throttled for what he’d 
done but, in his defense, he was trying to make up for it 
now. Even if it was to help save his own skin. He had the 
saddest hangdog expression on his face and | decided he’d 


suffered through enough of Serena’s verbal abuse on his 
stupidity. 


“Serena, that’s enough. Ross knows he fucked up, we need 
to move on from it.” 


She took a deep breath as if gearing up for some more 
yelling but held her tongue. “Okay. | just needed to get it off 
my chest.” She ran her hands through her hair as if trying to 
calm her shaking hands. 


“Glad | could be of assistance, now would you two like 
dinner? | made fried chicken with mashed potatoes and 
gravy and corn on the cob.” 


“Dear lord. He messes up your life and now he’s trying to kill 
you with high cholesterol.” 


| started to laugh at the shocked expression on my sister’s 
face. She looked mortified. She was a health nut and didn’t 
eat a lot of fried food. However, | did. “Ross is an excellent 
cook and | love fried chicken. Just eat some for me this one 
time, sissy.” | used the whiny voice that always 99 
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got me what | wanted. 


“For you, yes.” She looked at Ross. “The next time we have 
dinner, let’s plan grilled chicken and a nice spinach salad.” 


“Oh, | can do that. There’s this vinaigrette dressing I’ve 
wanted to make.” 


| listened as Serena and Ross talked about food choices and 
the healthiest way to cook those items. It was nice these 
two had found common ground. | moved to pull my chair out 
to take a seat when my phone rang. Looking down, | saw it 
was Shawn calling. 


“Excuse me, you two. It’s Shawn.” | walked to my bedroom 
and shut the door behind me. “Hello.” 


“Hey babe, you coming over tonight?” 


| closed my eyes and let my head fall back against the door. 
His voice sounded so sexy even over the phone. “I can’t 
tonight, but how about | come over early on Saturday?” 


“I hate sleeping alone,” Shawn whined. “But if you get here 
really early, it just might make up for you not being here all 
night.” 


| laughed at his teasing. “I'll be there at the crack of dawn 
with coffee.” 


“Great! Can’t wait to see you, baby. Sleep tight.” 
“You, too.” | heard him hang up. | wanted to go 100 
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over there but | needed to spend some time with my sister. | 
walked back into the kitchen in time to hear them talking 
about Shawn and me. 


“What are you guys talking about?” 


Ross spoke first. “Oh nothing, just how cute a couple we 
think you and Shawn make.” 


Serena nodded. “It’s true. You guys look so cute together 
and to think had Stupid over here—” Serena pointed her 
finger at Ross. “—not messed up, you guys would have been 
together sooner.” 


“Hey, | thought we were bonding?” Ross pouted. 
“We are but I still think you fucked up royally.” 


He took of bite of chicken and then turned his eyes to me. 
“How is everything on the Shawn front going?” 


| shrugged a shoulder. “Good, | guess. He did say he had 
strong feelings for me.” 


“That’s a start but we’re running out of time. He needs to 
say the words, Marc.” 


Serena stopped eating. “I don’t know if Shawn has 
mentioned this to you but when you died, he fell into a deep 
depression. He was like a walking zombie for two months. 
He lost the gleam in his eyes. He told me he hated not being 
able to talk to you every day. He was lonely like me. So | 
started checking in on him and eventually one day he just 
Snapped out of it.” She turned her head to look at 101 


Fate’s 


Second 

Chance 

AJ 

Jarrett 

me. “And then when he met you he started to smile again.” 


Serena’s brow furrowed in thought. “When Marc got made 
into a girl, why couldn’t you find Shawn’s guardian angel 
and have them make him straight?” 


“Angels can’t change what’s in your soul. Whom you're 
attracted to and love are part of your personality. 


That part of you is linked to your soul. The body mix up 
happens often but at least with Marc we got the chance to 
fix it.” 


“Only if Shawn tells me he loves me.” Ross and Serena both 
turned to look at me. | could see the pity in their eyes. 


“Sweetie, he will. You just can’t give up, little brother.” 
Serena came over to hug me. 


“You two are going to make me cry.” Ross got up to come 
join our group hug. 


As crazy as this might sound, | really could feel the love with 
these two people in that very moment. They both really did 
care about me and they would do whatever they could to 
help me win Shawn. 
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Chapter Seven 


After spending all Saturday and most of Sunday with Shawn, 
| went home Sunday evening to have dinner with Serena 
and Ross. Those two were becoming fast friends. Bonding 
over how to save my life, his wings, and Shawn’s broken 
heart. No matter how much we plotted and talked, 
everything depended on Shawn. 


My deadline was seven days away. When | wasn’t with 
Shawn, | was freaking out. Worried that | would die again 
and leave this perfect life behind. However, when I was with 
Shawn, everything seemed right in the world. 


Shawn was my home and no matter what happened at the 
end of my allotted time back here on Earth, | would forever 
be grateful for the time | got with Shawn and Serena, hell, 
even spending time with Ross was worth it. 


After that night in the shower, | hadn’t repeated those three 
little words for fear of making Shawn uncomfortable. He did 
say he had strong feelings for me and he even gave me a 
key to his house, but that was it. | wanted to hear him say 
he loved me but | didn’t want him to feel like | was 
pressuring him. | knew how much of a turn off a needy 
person could be. Whenever a guy came on to me too 
strongly, | looked for the nearest exit. Yet here | 103 
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was, expecting Shawn to lay it all out on the table and 
confess his undying love for me. 


| looked toward the front door when | heard it shut. 
Shawn walked into the kitchen where | stood making dinner. 


“Hey baby, how was your day?” He leaned down to kiss my 
cheek and then headed for the refrigerator to get a beer. 


We'd settled into this homey life together. | would come 
over to make dinner and afterward we’d relax on the couch. 
Then later some bedroom activities, which were always my 
favorite part of the night. | smiled as | chopped up the 
tomatoes for the salad. 


“It was great. Serena’s practice has really started to pick up 
since I’ve been gone.” | went back to cutting up the 
tomatoes. 


Silence filled the room and | looked up to see Shawn looking 
at me oddly. “What?” 


“Baby, you said since you’ve been gone. Where did you go? 
You just moved here a few weeks ago and we’ve seen each 
other every day since, so | would know if you weren’t here.” 


Well shit. How stupid could | be? How could | fix this faux 
pas? “| meant | feel like I’ve known her forever, so to me it’s 
like her practice hadn’t started until we met.” 
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Shawn looked at me with raised eyebrows and his beer 
paused halfway to his mouth. | could tell he was trying his 
best to decipher what I just said. “Okay.” He took a pull of 
his beer and set the bottle down on the countertop. “I’m 
going to hop in the shower before dinner.” 


As he walked out of the kitchen, | released the breath I'd 
been holding. I’d dodged a bullet with that one. | needed to 
be more careful with what | said. Everything had gone over 
well with Serena because she’d figured it out for herself and 
she wanted it to be me. | wasn’t sure how Shawn felt. My 
main concern was how Shawn would react to being with me 
as a man when he’d known me as a woman for so long. 
Would he be able to accept me as the man | am now or only 
ever see me as the woman | used to be? That one question 
kept me up at night. 


| was setting the table when Shawn came back into the 
kitchen. He was freshly showered and looked yummy. 


Drops of water dripped from his hair to run down his bare 
back. | licked my lips, my mouth watering at his half-naked 
appearance. 


Shawn caught me staring and came over to wrap his strong 
arms around my waist. “I know what you’re thinking, baby. If 
you're good l'Il give you what you want after dinner.” 


| moaned as Shawn sucked my earlobe into his 105 
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mouth then traced the shell of my ear with his tongue. My 
ears were a hot spot and I immediately became hard. Out of 
reaction, | started to grind my erection into his thigh. 


“You're such a tease.” 


“No, I’m not because | deliver.” Shawn slapped my butt hard 
as he turned to grab the salad bowl. He placed the bowl in 
the center of the table and took a seat. 


| grabbed the steaks I’d grilled out of the oven where | had 
them warming. | remembered Shawn had to have his steak 
sauce so | went back to grab the bottle. As childish as this 
was, whenever I had to unscrew a twist bottle | couldn’t 
resisted saying, “Righty tighty, lefty loosey.” 


“What did you just say?” 


| looked up from twisting the cap off to see Shawn’s eyes 
wide as saucers. 


“What?” | asked in confusion. 
“You just said righty tighty, lefty loosey.” 


Crap, | did. | had said that ever since | was a kid, something 
Shawn knew very well, but | wasn’t thinking about it as | 
said the cute little rhyme. | looked up to see Shawn staring 
at me. His complexion had gone pale. 


“Is that a bad thing?” Another lame response but | couldn’t 
think of anything else to say. | was never good under 
pressure. 
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Shawn shook his head as if trying to clear his thoughts. His 
shaggy blond hair fell into his eyes and he pushed the wavy 
locks back before he spoke. “Marie always said that.” A 
wistful smile crossed his lips. “When she was little, she 
would say it out of necessity but as we got older she said it 
out of habit.” Shawn looked up to my eyes. “Hearing you 
say it made me think of her.” 


“I’m sorry, Shawn.” My heart ached at the sadness on 
Shawn’s face whenever he remembered me. The whole 
thing truly was a mind fuck. I’ve Known Shawn for years and 
he wouldn’t believe me, hell, if it wasn’t happening to me, | 
wouldn’t believe either. 


“Don’t be sorry, baby.” Shawn pulled me onto his lap. “You 
know, it’s funny how much you remind me of her. 
Sometimes the things you say and do, it’s shit Marie did. 
Crazy? | know, but you help fill the void left by my best 
friend.” 


My eyes started to tear up at his sweet statement. | gave 
him a quick kiss and jumped up to grab the baked potatoes. 
We started to eat and talked about the day and when we 
were done, we cleaned the kitchen together. After that, we 
went into the front room to watch TV. 


Shawn flopped down onto the couch and flipped on a game | 
wasn’t interested in watching. | sat down next to him and 
wrapped my arms around his naked chest, reveling 107 
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in the warmth his body radiated. As | snuggled closer, 
Shawn wrapped one arm around my shoulders and rested 
the other one on the side of the couch holding a beer in his 
hand. 


| tilted my head up to watch him take a drink of his beer 
then set it on the side table. He was completely immersed 
in the game he was watching. I, on the other hand, was in 
the mood to play. 


| trailed my hand down his chest. Shawn had very little hair 
on his chest but what he did have | ran my fingers through. 

As | caressed my fingers through the curly soft hair, | gave a 
little tug that had him jumping in surprise. 


He didn’t say anything so | continued my journey across his 
body. His nipples were next. | rubbed my fingertip over the 


rounded disk until the small nub hardened under my touch. 
As they pebbled up | pinched the peak between my thumb 
and forefinger. | shifted in my seat so | could lick at the 
abused flesh. 


As | sucked on Shawn's nipples, | let my hand slide farther 
down his stomach. The feel of his hard muscles under soft 
Skin never ceased to amaze me. | loved running my fingers 
over the dips and valleys of his tight abdomen. 


| trailed kisses down his chest until | reached his navel. | 
stuck my tongue out to lick around the small opening. 
Shawn’s body trembled from the ministrations | 108 


Fate’s 
Second 
Chance 
AJ 
Jarrett 


showed it. He hadn’t said or done anything up until now, he 
was letting me control the foreplay. 


The longer I took to get to the desired destination the more 
impatient Shawn became. He started to push my shoulders 
downward to where he wanted me to be. | sucked a little 
mark on his hip and then moved to pull down his pajama 
bottoms. His cock lay hard against his stomach, reaching 
toward his belly button. The weeping head left a wet mark 
where it kissed his skin. | ran my finger over the tip 
collecting the pre-cum at the small opening and brought my 
finger to my lips. My gaze never left Shawn’s as | licked his 


salty goodness off my finger. | couldn’t help but purr at the 
taste of Shawn’s juices. 


“God, baby, that is so sexy.” 


| winked at him and went back to his engorged cock. | 
rubbed my cheek along the underside of his pulsing shaft, 
loving the feel of his silky smooth skin. As | continued to rub 
my cheek along his length, | nuzzled my nose into his pubic 
hair and took a deep breath. He smelled so good, warm skin 
and soap. Shawn mumbled something | couldn’t make out, 
so | took a guess on what he wanted. | wanted the same 
thing so it wasn’t that hard to figure out. 


| ran my tongue from the base to the spongy mushroom 
shaped head. When I reached the top, I circled the tip and 
stuck my tongue into the slit to collect more of 109 
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Shawn’s delicious essence. Shawn moaned and started 
shifting his hips, trying to push more of his length into my 


mouth. 


“If you don’t lie still | can’t have my wicked way with you,” | 
said as | ran my tongue along the veins on the underside of 
his cock. 


“Who's teasing who now?” He caressed his hand threw my 
short hair. He repeated the motion but on the second pass 
through, he grabbed my hair and tilted my head up toward 
his. “Put your mouth on me. | want you to suck my cock 
until | come down your throat.” 


Shawn had never been so forceful with me, but his 
eagerness started a fire inside of me. | leaned down and 
took him deep into my mouth until he hit the back of my 
throat. Thank the lord | didn’t have a gag reflex. Once he 
was fully lodged in my throat I pulled back on his shaft ever 
so Slowly. As | did, | grazed my teeth very lightly over his 
cock. 


| brought my hand up to circle the thick base and started a 
slow tortuous up and down motion. Shawn’s cock was so 
long | couldn’t keep up the deep throat sucking | wanted to 
do, so | used my hand to add to the stimulation | was giving 
the head of his cock. 


Shawn moved his hands to my shoulder as | sucked and 
stroked his throbbing shaft. | could taste more of his 110 
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pre-cum, signaling he was getting close. | hollowed out my 
cheeks to suck even harder. Shawn’s breath came out fast 
and hard and his whole body shook with the need to come. 


The pressure on my shoulders increased but | didn’t care. | 
started to bob my head faster. 


“I’m about to come. If you don’t want to swallow, you better 
back off now,” Shawn said through clenched teeth. 


| hummed along his length as | move my hand faster. | 
wanted to taste him. | wanted to swallow him down and 
know a part of him was inside me. 


Shawn’s body tensed and he came shouting my name. | felt 
every pulse of his thick vein as he filled my mouth with his 
salty seed. | swallowed as fast | could but some still leaked 
out the corners of my mouth. | licked him clean and let his 
cock slip free. 


| looked up at Shawn and saw him staring down at me. He 
reached down and pulled me up his body. | started to wipe 
my mouth off but he pushed my hand away and used his 
tongue to clean up my face. 


| closed my eyes at the feel of his warm moist tongue on my 
mouth. The soft pink tip was smooth and wet as it glided 
over my lips. When Shawn stopped, | open my eyes to see 
him looking at me. My eyes dropped to his lips and we both 
fell forward until we connected in a bruising 111 
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kiss. Shawn held nothing back. He used tongue and teeth to 
attack my mouth. 


Shawn rolled me over until | lay on my back and he hovered 
over me. Sitting back on his heels, he started to remove my 
pants and | didn’t need to ask what his intentions were. | 
could see the want and desire in his eyes. 


What did have me gasping for breath was that his cock still 
stood erect and pushing against my thigh. | couldn’t help 
but thank the heavens we had started to stash lube and 
condoms all over his house after the incident in the shower. 


Shawn reached over to pull the drawer out on the side table 
and grabbed the lube and a condom. | pulled my legs up as 
he rolled the condom down his length then slicked his 
fingers. The clear gel was cold to the touch and | gasped 
when two fingers entered me as far as they could. 


| started to push down on the invading fingers and cried out 
for more. 


“Shawn, I’m ready.” 


“Not yet. Just relax and let me play.” Shawn licked a hot 
path up my neck. “Not fun when the shoe’s on the other 
foot, is it?” 


| growled my frustration but that ended on a moan as he 
added another finger. His rhythm picked up and he made 
sure to brush against my prostate often. My nails bit into my 
legs where I held them in a tight grip. | desperately 112 
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wanted to release one of my legs so I could stroke my dick 
but my hands were clenched so tight | couldn’t uncurl my 
fingers. 


My senses were reeling. | was powerless to Shawn’s touch. 
When I thought | couldn’t take any more, he pulled his 
fingers free. He placed one of my legs over his shoulder and 
wrapped his other arm under my knee. Being thin and petite 
came in handy when it came to flexibility. 


| could feel his rigid shaft rub against my stretched hole. The 
teasing touch caused my body to tremble. Shawn rocked 
forward again with a little more force. | blinked my eyes 
open to see him grinning down at me. 


“Can you help me out here?” Shawn looked from one of his 
hands to the other where they were holding my legs apart. 


| commanded my arm to move, still a little numb from 
squeezing my leg. | leaned forward and wrapped my fingers 
around the lubed shaft asking for entrance, guiding Shawn 
to my hole. He looked down into my eyes as he eased inside 
of me. As the crown broke through, | released him and 
brought my hands up to brace against the side of the couch. 


Shawn didn’t stop until he was completely inside me. My 
breath hitched at the rich, full feeling of having him so deep. 
Shawn gasped as he bottomed out. | took a 113 
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deep breath and gave a slight nod for him to move. 


He started to thrust in long easy strokes working the lube 
farther inside me. As he glided freely in and out, | arched up 
to help cement the contact. | wasn’t a masochist but | 
wanted him to take me harder. By the look in his eyes, he 
was controlling the animal inside him that | wanted to set 
loose. 


“Please,” | panted as | used my hands to push against the 
couch in an effort to spear myself on the hard cock fucking 
me. 


Shawn’s face pulled back in a grimace. He didn’t want to 
hurt me but not taking me the way | needed was hurting us 
both. He cursed under his breath and let go of my legs. | 
wrapped them tightly around his hips as he leaned forward 
and braced his hands on either side of my head. He 
Snapped his hips forward and | used my arms to lever 
myself up to meet him. 


Sweat dripped off Shawn’s face to land on mine. He pushed 
his body to the limits to give me what | wanted. 


Without warning, he grabbed my right hand and pushed it 
down to my cock. | grabbed my length and started to pump 
my fist. He covered my hand with his and squeezed, 
creating a tighter seal. 


“Yes, yes, yes,” | hissed. My orgasm shot like a rocket out of 
my body. Stream after stream of semen shot 114 
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between our bodies. | coated both our hands and my chest 
with my release. 


| laid there like a limp noodle as Shawn rode my body to his 
orgasm. He shouted to the ceiling as he came. 


His body continued to twitch as he covered my body with 
his. My legs lay loose on either side of him but | was able to 
wrap my arms around him. | stroked his back gently. 


| loved what we just did. It was different than all the other 
times we’d made love. It was as if | was seeing the real 
Shawn for the first time. | smiled and nuzzled my lips into 
his neck. This moment couldn’t be more perfect. So caught 
up in my afterglow | couldn’t control the words as they 
sprung off my tongue. 


“| love you.” 


Shawn lifted himself up on his elbows to smile down at me. 
“I like you a lot, too.” After he said that, he bent down and 
put a kiss to the tip of my nose. 


| think | must have been losing my mind because | was 
certain he just said he liked me. What the fuck was that? /’m 


good enough to fuck and give a key to your house but no 
confessions of love? My expression turned grim and | could 
tell Shawn felt the anger rolling off me. 


“What’s the matter?” 


“What’s the matter? Are you fucking seriously asking me 
that question?” | snapped the words at him. | 115 
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was totally having a drama queen moment, but to have the 
person | love tell me he likes me, excuse me, likes me a lot, 
was just a punch in the heart. 


“Hey, why are you so upset, Marc?” Shawn’s eyebrows 
scrunched up in confusion. “I thought we were having a 
good time and now you're yelling at me.” 


| laughed as | pushed him off me. “Yell? | haven’t even 
started to yell, mister. Now get the hell off me.” He rolled to 
the side and | grabbed my pants and started to get dressed. 
| cringed as | smeared the cooling cum on my stomach as | 
pulled my pants up. 


| Knew I shouldn’t be mad at him but when you were living 
on a life and death timeline, a person tends to get a little 


jumpy. 


“Are you leaving?” 


| stopped in the process of dressing to look him straight in 
the face. “No, I’m not leaving. I’m just going to go bake you 
a cake,” | said sarcastically. “Of course I’m fucking leaving. 
I’m sick of putting myself out there to get nothing in return, 
so I’m going home.” 


Shawn pulled up his pajama bottoms and relaxed back on 
the couch. “Is this because | didn’t say | love you?” 


| threw my hands up in frustration. Was he always this 
dense? “Sort of, yeah. We spend all our time together, we 
fuck constantly, and | have a freaking key to your 116 
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house. If this isn’t love | don’t know what we’ve been doing 
together these past few weeks.” 


“Marc, | have very strong feelings for you but | can’t just go 
blurting those words out like you do. That’s not me.” 


| whipped my head around so fast | was surprised | didn’t 
get whiplash. “Do you honestly think | would say those 
words to just anyone? You’re such a fucking guy.” | grabbed 
my car keys off the side table and headed for the door. | 
needed space and | needed it fast before | broke down and 
started crying. 


Shawn jumped up, beat me to the front door, and held it 
shut so | couldn’t open it. “Please don’t go. Let’s talk about 
this.” 


| kept my eyes toward the floor, because if | looked at him 
I'd lose what composure | had. “There’s nothing to talk 
about. We're at different places where our relationship is 
concerned and | just need some space at the moment.” 


Shawn stepped away from the door and | ran outside 
without looking back. If | saw him standing in the doorway | 
would crack and run right back into his arms. 


| was running out of time and if me leaving tonight lit a fire 
under Shawn’s ass to admit to himself that he loved me, 
then so be it. | started my car and pulled out of Shawn’s 
driveway. 
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Chapter Eight 


| pulled into my parking spot and sat in my car taking deep 
calming breaths, but all the deep breathing did was make 
my throat hurt. The lump sitting smack dab in the middle of 
my airway blocked those breaths’ exit out of my mouth. 
Tears started to fall and | couldn’t make them stop even if | 
tried. 


| got out of my car, praying none of my neighbors saw me. | 
walked up the stairs to my apartment and thanked the 
angel on the other side for not locking the door. As | walked 
inside, | ignored Ross’s questions about what was wrong and 
went to my room to fall face first on my bed. 


“What is the matter with you?” 


Ross walked into my room but I couldn’t move, | couldn’t 
say anything. My heart hurt so badly | was paralyzed with 
the pain. | was so in love with Shawn and all | got was / /ike 
you a lot. 


“Marc, you’re scaring me. What happened?” 
“Shawn likes me a lot.” | mumbled into my mattress. 


“Sweetheart, | didn’t get that. You need to roll over and use 
your big boy words.” 
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“Don’t make me have to get physical with you, Marc, 
because | will.” Ross’s voice rose with his threat. 


| still didn’t move. I just needed time to myself so | could 
figure out what to do next. Ross had other ideas. His thin 
hands pushed me in the side until | rolled over. My face was 
flushed with heat from the tears I’d been crying. | should 
have been embarrassed to have Ross see me like this but | 
couldn’t muster the energy to care. 


“Marc, tell me what happened?” 


| could tell Ross was concerned and it made acting like a 
blubbering baby that much worse. “I had a fight with 
Shawn.” 


“About?” Ross raised his eyebrows as he waved his hand 
around, signaling for me to continue my story. 


“I said | loved him and he said he liked me.” My tears 
started to run freely again. 


Ross let out a whistle. “That’s like the kiss of death.” 


“Thanks, Ross, that’s really what | needed to hear, you 
insensitive ass.” | put my arms over my face to block the 
view of my idiot guardian angel. | didn’t need him to tell me 
what Shawn said was bad. ‘Like’ is a good thing, but not 
when you needed love in order to stay alive. 


“I’m sorry but it’s true. | guess Shawn is taking his 119 
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time and wanting to get to know you better before he 
commits himself completely.” 


| grabbed a pillow and threw it at Ross’s head. “You jerk, we 
don’t have time. Thanks to your constant fuck ups, we—” | 
pointed at him then to myself. “—don’t have time.” 


“I know, I know. You don’t have to keep reminding me.” 
Anger coursed through my veins and my control slipped. 
The angel had lost his mind. “I’m sorry but this is entirely 
your fault. If you had been there, you could have stopped 
them from shoving me into a girl body. If you had done your 
job, I’d be with Shawn right now the way it was supposed to 
be. So please forgive me for being upset,” | shouted at Ross. 


“Oh sweetheart, I’m sorry but we need to keep moving 
forward, not looking back. We need to put all our positive 
thoughts and energy into fixing this. | know this sounds 
crazy but | have faith this will all work out in the end.” 


“At least one of us does.” | mumbled into my arm. 


“Don’t say that. This is fixable.” Ross pulled me into a sitting 
position. | relaxed as he rubbed my back; he was a good 
friend, just a lousy angel. 


My breathing evened out and my tears dried up. If Ross 
could stay optimistic when faced with an eternity locked out 
of Heaven, then I could at least stay hopeful. 
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“Okay, l'Il try to remain positive.” 


Ross’s face lit up with his bright smile. “Great! Now go put 
on your pajamas, Serena is on her way over with ice cream 
and the first season of Buffy. We're going to have some girl 
time.” 


| arched an eyebrow at him. “Ross, we're guys.” 


“| know this, but Serena sounded so excited | didn’t want to 
burst her bubble. She is a hard one to please.” 


| laughed as I got up to grab a clean T-shirt and some 
sleeping pants and went to the bathroom to change. | 
looked at my reflection in the mirror and what | saw 
depressed me even more. Tear stained cheeks, eyes 
swollen, and my nose red from all the tears I’d shed over 
the past hour. | shook my head at my appearance. Love did 
crazy things to a person. 


| pulled on my pajamas and walked out of the bathroom. | 
shouted at Ross to hurry up. When | heard a knock at the 


front door, | assumed it was Serena. Why that girl never 
used her key was beyond me. 


“Why don’t you start using your key?” My jaw dropped to 
my chest when | saw Shawn staring back at me. 


“Shawn, what are you doing here?” 


Shawn looked around as if he couldn’t believe his eyes. | 
lived in my old apartment from when I was Marie and he 
kept blinking his eyes as if in disbelief. 
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“Shawn, are you okay?” | timidly reached out my hand to 
touch his forearm. “How did you know where to find me?” 


“I followed you.” Shawn’s eyes darted around the small 
living room. “You live in her apartment. How is that 
possible?” Shawn asked in a hushed tone. 


| opened my mouth to answer when Ross came into the 
front room talking about his silky pajama bottoms. 


Shawn's face went from pale to bright red with anger. Ross 
noticed and stopped in his tracks. 


“I see we have company. Sorry to interrupt. l'Il just go wash 
some dishes.” 


Ross turned to leave when Shawn spoke. “No, l'Il leave.” 
Shawn stared down at me. “It appears I’ve already been 
replaced.” 


As Shawn walked out of my apartment, | turned to look at 
Ross. He motioned for me to run after Shawn, so | did. | 
caught up with Shawn on the stairs. His face red with anger 
and fists balled up ready to punch the first thing that gave 
him the opportunity. 


“Shawn, stop. Please let me explain.” 


Shawn swung around so fast | ran right into his chest. He 
grabbed my arms to keep me from falling backward then 
dropped his hands as if my skin scorched his fingers. 
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“Explain? What could you possibly say for yourself? You’re 
living with another guy while you’re fucking me.” Shawn 
pounded a fist into his chest. 


Okay, technically that was true but it wasn’t like | was ina 
relationship with Ross. | wanted to tell Shawn but | couldn’t 
without him thinking | was lying even more. 


“It’s not what you think, Shawn. Ross is just my roommate.” 
“Really? Then why didn’t you tell me about him?” 

Shawn crossed his massive arms over his chest. 

“| didn’t know it was relevant.” | shrugged. | didn’t. 


| never had him over because | lived in the same apartment 
| had when I was Marie and it was kind of hard to explain 
that as just a coincidence. | never thought of living with 
Ross as being an issue. 


“Didn’t think it was relevant? | can’t believe you, Marc.” 
Shawn shook his head. “I thought I knew you. | was actually 
coming over here to apologize to you and tell you how | 
felt.” He laughed bitterly. “Thank God, | didn’t do that. See 
you around.” 


He turned to walk away and | couldn’t control my anger at 
him anymore. Shawn had always been a hothead, reacting 
before he thought things through. | had seen him go 
through countless relationships due to his lack of trust and 
his temper. 
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“Shawn, you’re such an asshole,” | yelled down the stairwell 
at him. He stopped to stare at me. “You always do this. You 
meet someone you like then you tear him apart until you 
find a reason to dump the poor guy. Just like your last 
boyfriend. You thought he was cheating on you so you broke 
up with him. Then when he explained to you the reason he 
was being so secretive you still dumped him. 


Who breaks up with a guy for trying to plan a surprise 
birthday party for them?” | really didn’t expect him to 
answer so | answered for him. “You do,” | said as | pushed 
away from the railing. 


Shawn started to walk back up the stairs. “How do you know 
about that?” He whispered. 


| didn’t pause in my rant to respond to him. “That was your 
last relationship. Two fucking years ago and you always 
wondered why you were alone.” | pointed my finger at his 
chest because he now stood right in front of me. 


“That’s why, your inability to trust.” 


Shawn grabbed the finger I was using to poke him with. “I 
said, how do you know all this?” He growled down into my 
face. His stiff features and hard tone frightened me. 


| had never seen him so angry before, especially with me. 


| took a deep breath. My mom always said the truth shall set 
you free. | hope she wasn’t just blowing smoke. 


“I know this because I’m Marie.” 
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Shawn dropped my hand and stumbled back against the 
railing. “That’s not funny, Marc.” 


“I’m not trying to be funny. It’s the truth.” | looked toward 
my apartment. “That guy in there, Ross, he’s my guardian 
angel.” 


Shawn brought his hand up to his face and rubbed at his 
forehead. He turned to look at me. “You're crazy. 


You're crazy and cruel. Have you been stalking me? Is that 
how you got all this information? You’re using Marie to try 
and drag me into your sick game.” 


What was he talking about? Like | could make this shit up. 
“Shawn, it’s the truth. Please let me explain.” | took a step 
toward him and he brought up his hands to ward me off. 
“Shawn, | wouldn’t lie about this. If you would please come 
back to my apartment and Ross can explain all this to you.” 


Shawn just kept shaking his head. | feared he might go into 
Shock. “Shawn, look at me. Can’t you feel the connection 
between us? Don’t you feel like you know me? 


I’m familiar to you but you can’t explain why. This is why. 
I’m Marie.” 


“It’s not possible,” Shawn stuttered out. 


“It all started twenty-five years ago when I was born. That 
guy in my apartment isn’t my roommate; he’s my guardian 
angel, Ross. He was late getting to the birthing 125 
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office and my soul got put into a girl’s body when I should 
have been a boy.” | rushed the words out so quickly | hoped 
he understood them. | had to make him see reason. “l 
wasn’t supposed to die in the plane crash either and Ross 
brought me back so we could be together the way fate 
intended. You and | are meant to be together.” 


| reached out my hand to touch his arm and he slapped it 
away. He looked at me as if he didn’t even know who | was. 
Then he straightened his shoulders and came walking 
toward me. He pushed me up against the wall and got right 
in my face. 


“What kind of sick freak makes this shit up about a dead 
person? Body switching and angels? Do you think I’m an 
idiot? You’re just some crazy fuck pulling a scam on me. 


Why? I have no idea but you need professional help,” 
Shawn sneered into my face. 


| flinched away from the venom in his voice. He didn’t 
believe me and therefore the chance for him to love me was 


gone. | started to cry. He held me against the wall so hard 
there would be a bruise on my chest tomorrow, but | didn’t 
care. My heart was breaking so all the other pain meant 
nothing. 


“Shawn, it’s true,” | whimpered. 

“Shut up,” he yelled. 
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Fate’s 

Second 

Chance 

AJ 

Jarrett 


coming up the stairs. She looked up to see me pinned 
against the wall by Shawn. Serena’s smile faded and 
concern marred her face. 


“What’s going on here?” She looked from me to Shawn. 


“Serena, go wait outside. When I’m done here, l'Il explain 
everything to you. This freak has been taking advantage of 
us,” Shawn said without taking his eyes off me. 


“I take it he told you he was Marie. It’s a shock, | know.” She 
came up to pull Shawn away from me. “But this is good 
news. We get Marie back but only as the man she was 
supposed to be. Isn’t this great?” she said with a smile. 


Shawn's eyebrows pulled up as he stared at Serena. 


“Have you lost your freaking mind? This is crazy talk. This 
man has been lying to us and playing on our emotions. 


Don’t you see that?” 


Serena let out a small chuckle. “How did my brother play on 
your emotions? Did he ever talk about Marie or use her 
memory to seduce you?” 


All | could do was watch and listen. Serena was in sister 
mode and nothing would stop her right now. Hell, she might 
have better luck explaining this crazy mess to him. 
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you’ve been brainwashed. Let’s get out of here now.” 


Shawn moved to grab her arm and she stepped back. She 
stood next to me and put her arm around my shoulders in 
solidarity. 


“No. Maybe you can leave him in his time of need but I 
won't.” Serena’s voice got stern. “I guess my brother’s okay 
to fuck but not to believe in. If you would stop being such a 
jerk and listen to him all this would make perfect sense.” 


“You're all fucking crazy. I’m out of here.” Shawn turned 
around and stomped down the stairs. 


| went to chase him but Serena grabbed my arm and pulled 
me back. “Little brother, let him go. Shawn needs to cool 
down. Going after him now will just make it worse.” 


“But... bu...” | was crying and my mouth couldn’t form 
words. | was hiccupping so hard my whole body shook. 


“Oh sweetie, it’s going to be okay. | know we're running out 
of time but between you, me, and Ross we will figure 
something out.” 


Serena smoothed the hair out of my face as | looked up at 
her. “But what if we don’t?” 


“Don’t think like that. We’ll get that pig-headed man to see 
reason, Okay?” 
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my sister walk me back to my apartment where I broke 
down into a hysterical mess. Ross and Serena did their best 
to cheer me up but it didn’t help. I could have very well 
signed my own death warrant, cost my angel his wings, and 
caused the love of my life to die of a broken heart all 
because | couldn’t keep my mouth shut. 


After a few hours of talking, or rather Serena and Ross 
talking, they let me go to bed. Every time | closed my eyes, 


| saw Shawn's smiling face. | prayed this all would find a 
way to work itself out. | pulled my pillow up over my head 
and cried myself to sleep. 
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Chapter Nine 


| just barely got through the weekend. If not for Ross and 
Serena, | probably would have stayed in my room the entire 
time. They told me not to give up. If | had no hope then how 
did | expect Shawn to come to grips with everything? | had 
to believe this would work out for the best. 


Shawn hadn’t called all weekend, not that | expected him to 
but | had hoped. | tried calling him but he wouldn’t answer 
or return my calls. He thought | lied and used him. | 
understood how all this would sound absurd to another 
person but this was my reality. | would give anything to have 
him give me a chance to explain or at least try to. 


Serena gave me the whole hold your head high speech and 
how we Carters never give up. Well this one was ready to 
toss in the towel. She couldn’t possible understand where | 
was coming from. 


It was Monday and | was at my desk staring at my computer 
monitor. The last patient of the day had left and now | just 
sat lost in my own pitiful thoughts. 


“Hey Marc, how’s it going?” 


| turned to look at my sister. She was my rock, always had 
been and always would be. | loved Serena so 130 
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much and to know in five days | would be leaving again had 
me bawling like a baby. This emotional occurrence 
happened a lot lately. | wasn’t afraid of dying. | just didn’t 
want to leave my sister or Shawn all alone again. 


“Oh sweetie, no tears, we will get this figured out.” 


She came around the desk to hug my shoulders. | took a 
deep breath to try to calm my nerves. “How, Serena? 


Shawn won’t even return my calls.” 


Serena smiled down at me. “I have never known you to let 
something stop you from getting what you want.” 


| scrunched up my eyebrows at her. “What do you mean?” 


Serena moved to sit on top of my desk. “Remember in high 
school, that guy you wanted to go to prom with?” | nodded 
yes. “If | remember correctly he said no and you pestered 
him day and night until he said yes. You called, left notes, 
you pretty much stalked the poor kid, but in the end he 
thought you were charming and super sweet and went to 
prom with you.” 


| hadn’t thought about that in ages. | smiled to myself as | 
remembered Alex. He was the best prom date ever, and we 
had an amazing time together. He did say he thought my 
persistence was weird and attractive all at once. 


Could my obsessive behavior work with Shawn? 
“I see those wheels turning. You need to go over 131 
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and talk to Shawn. If you have to stand outside his house 
the whole night, so be it.” Serena reached out to cup my 
cheek. “Sweetie, Shawn is a lot more important than getting 
a date to a dance. Don’t you think you should show that 
same persistence toward him?” 


| wiped at the tears on my face. She was right. | got up, 
gave her a hug, and left the office. Once in my car it 
became clear what I had to do. Shawn might not want to 
see me or hear what | had to say, but too bad. | at least 
needed him to know | loved him before | left this world, 
again. 


Shawn's house was dark and absent of his truck. | parked 
my car along the curb and headed for the door. | still had 
my key so | just let myself in. The house was eerily quiet 
without Shawn’s presence inside. As | walked around the 
living room, two photos sitting side by side on the mantle 
caught my attention. One was of Shawn and me when | was 
Marie and the other one of us from a few weeks ago. 


| had forgotten we had taken that picture. | was sitting on 
his lap as he snapped the photo. He held the camera out in 
front of us, so the picture was just of our faces. We looked 
so happy that day and we were. 


| picked up the frame and carried it back to the couch. It 
must mean something that he kept the picture out 132 
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and he must have just placed it there recently. | hadn’t seen 
it the last time I’d been here. Maybe, just maybe, there was 
hope. 


| curled up on the couch, hugging the picture to my chest, 
and fell asleep. 


x x OK OX 
“Wake up.” 


| grumbled and rolled over. | was sleeping better than | had 
in days and now someone wanted me to wake up from an 
enjoyable nap. 


“Marc, why are you in my house?” 


| slowly opened my eyes and took in my surroundings. | was 
still at Shawn’s house on his couch. 


When | sat up, I noticed Shawn sitting on the coffee table in 
front of me. He didn’t look mad but he didn’t look happy to 
see me either. 


“Why are you here?” 


| swung my legs over the side of the couch and sat up. “I’m 
sorry to show up like this. | still have my key and since you 


wouldn’t talk to me, | thought | would come over to speak 
with you face to face.” | watched as Shawn nodded and 
stared at the floor. His blond hair acted as a curtain and 
covered his face so | couldn’t see his 133 
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Shawn sat still for a minute then looked up. “Most people 
would take that as a hint to stop calling.” Shawn’s lips 
curled up at the corners and for one fleeting moment, | 
thought he might smile. 


“Maybe so but they never had as much to lose as | do.” My 
voice cracked and | could feel the tears well up in my eyes. 
“I’ve missed you, Shawn.” 


Shawn leaned forward and rested his elbows on his knees. 
He wouldn’t look me in the eye. He kept his focus just to the 
left of me. “I’ve missed you, too, but everything you said 
the other night is just crazy. | really think you need to get 
some professional help.” 


“If | thought it would help, | would. But what I said is the 
God’s honest truth.” | leaned forward and put my finger 
under his chin to turn him to face me. “I’m not lying. 


| would never lie to you. I’ve Known you my whole life and | 
only lied to you once.” 


Shawn pulled away from my touch. “Marc, stop it. 
This isn’t funny.” 


“You don’t believe me? We were seven years old and | broke 
your red Power Ranger and blamed it on your dog. | didn’t 
tell you the truth until we were sixteen and found it in a box 
of your old toys. | never lied to you. Even when | thought the 
guys you were dating were complete 134 


Fate’s 

Second 

Chance 

AJ 

Jarrett 

assholes, | told you.” 


Shawn sat there in a state of disbelief. My words started to 
penetrate his thick skull but he fought the truth tooth and 
nail. The fact that | had knowledge of things he thought | 
couldn’t possibly know was truly messing with him. 


“How do you know about that?” Shawn whispered. 
| scooted to the edge of the couch and held his stare. 


“Haven't you been listening to me? I’m Marie. | know this is 
hard for you to believe but | am. Ask me anything and l'II tell 
you.” 


Shawn shook his head. “I’m not playing this sick game with 
you, and I’m done listening to you disrespect my best 
friend’s memory like this. | don’t know how you tricked 
Serena but you’re not fooling me.” 


| got off the couch and knelt between his legs. He didn’t 
flinch when | touched his cheek. “Shawn, it’s not a game 
and | would never do anything to hurt you or Serena. 


| love you both too much to ever do that.” | leaned forward 
and kissed Shawn’s soft sweet lips one last time. “I love 
you, always have, always will. Please remember that and 
take care of Serena.” 


With that, | got up and walked out the door. | wanted him to 
stop me from leaving and confess his undying love to me, 
but he didn’t. | was asking him to 135 
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believe the impossible and it just wasn’t fair to force his 
hand in admitting something he couldn’t understand. He 
was hurting enough as it was and | refused to cause him any 
more pain, even if it meant me dying again. 


| got in my car and headed for my apartment. With my 
deadline nearing, | wanted to get all my stuff arranged to 
make things easier on Serena. Tears flooded my eyes. | 


didn’t want this to be over yet but the choice was out of my 
hands. 


Pulling up to a stoplight, | sat there and waited for it to turn 
green. | nearly had a heart attack when the passenger door 
opened and Ross climbed in without a word. 


“What the hell is wrong with you? | thought you were going 
to carjack me or some shit,” | yelled at Ross. 


“I’m not letting you give up. You can have your pity party 
right now but by the time we get home, you’re done. 


You need to man up and take charge of your destiny.” 


| kept my eyes forward as | spoke. “Okay, first off, stay out 
of my fucking head and, second, it’s none of your business. | 
know you will lose your wings and I’m sorry about that but | 
just can’t make him love me.” Ross reached over and 
Slapped the back of my head and | yelped in surprise. 
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complete dumb ass sometimes. Did you know that?” 


Damn. | just made my angel cuss. This whole situation 
wasn’t funny but I started to laugh. | laughed for the fucked 
up state my life had become and the fact my guardian angel 


just said dumb ass. | really didn’t think angels could be 
profane. 


Ross glared at me as if he wanted to wring my neck. 


“Laugh all you want but, believe it or not, | would rather lose 
my wings than see you hurting because of me. | messed up 
your life for the past twenty-five years and | really wanted to 
make it up to you. | didn’t want to tell you this but | have 
been keeping watch over Shawn and it isn’t that he doesn’t 
love you, it’s just he doesn’t understand.” 


My head swung around to look at Ross. When | did that, | 
pulled the steering wheel and the car swerved. | righted the 
wheel and pulled over to the side of the road. 


“Did you just say he loves me? Isn’t that enough to save 
me?” | shouted at him. This was good news. 


He put a hand on my shoulder. “Sweetheart, it doesn’t work 
like that. The rules were specific, Shawn has to say the 
words / love you by the end of four weeks. Just thinking and 
feeling it doesn’t count. That being said, if he’s thinking and 
feeling it, he does love you. We just need to find a way to 
get him to say those words.” 
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to say / love you when he couldn’t admit to himself that he 
even did? “I can’t keep pressuring him. | love him so much 
and all I’m doing is causing him more pain. | want to live, | 
really do. | want my life with Shawn but | can’t force him.” 


| pulled the car back on to the road. 


“You give up way too easy, my friend. | Know what you’re 
saying but like | said some things are just meant to be.” 


| looked over to see Ross staring out the side window. | had 
no idea what he meant but this was over. In five days, | 
would leave this world. It sucked but at least | got to feel 
Heaven on Earth for a little while. My time with Shawn was 
worth dying to get. 


“Hey Ross, why don’t we call Serena up and see if she wants 
to go out to dinner tonight? It'll be fun.” 


| kept my smile on my face as we walked up the two flights 
of stairs to my apartment. | was going to enjoy what time | 
had left and spend it with my sister and Ross. 
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Chapter Ten 


It was Friday and raining, that sort of summed up my week. 
The construction site shut down due to the weather. With 
nowhere else to go, | headed to the bar closest to my house. 
If | got drunk, at least the walk home wouldn't be that far. 


| ordered a beer and pretended to watch the game that was 
on the TV. | sat there replaying the last few weeks over in 
my mind. Spending time with Marc was the most fun I’d had 
since Marie died. Hell, the most fun I’d had in a relationship, 
period. 


Why did he have to go and ruin everything? To think Marc 
actually thought he was Marie reincarnated, that was just 
crazy. Then to find out Serena believed the same nonsense 
was just too much to bear. Marc was playing some sort of 
sick game, but | just couldn’t figure out his motive. What did 
he have to gain by pretending to be Marie? 


“Not a damn thing.” 


| swung my head around to see a man taking the seat next 
to me at the bar. He stood about six feet tall, with platinum 
blond hair, and tan skin. He was dressed in a white silk 
button down shirt, taupe colored tweed slacks, 139 
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and brown sandals. The man looked completely out of place 
in the bar. 


“Is this seat taken?” The man asked with a raised eyebrow. 


“It’s a free country.” | turned back to my beer but could see 
the guy out of the corner of my eye and he looked very 
familiar. The man said something but | wasn’t paying 
attention so | didn’t hear what he said. | looked over and he 
just sat there staring at me. Almost like he was looking right 
into my head and reading my mind. 


“You're getting closer—and | said not a damn thing. 
Marc isn’t gaining anything by saying he’s Marie.” 


The man’s voice was smooth as honey and then it hit me 
where I’d seen him before, Marc’s apartment. This was the 
guy Marc claimed to be his roommate. Why was he here 
now? And oh my God, he just answered my freaking 
questions | didn’t even say out loud. 


“I know that look. Marc is always getting on me about 
personal space.” The man rolled his eyes. “But if you could 
read other people’s thoughts, wouldn’t you? | mean, heck, 
think of all the time you’d save. Instead of waiting around 
for someone to open up and talk, you could just shuffle 
through their thoughts.” 


| just nodded at him. | was stunned speechless. This man 
believed he could read my mind and | was inclined to 140 
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“Thanks.” The man smiled at me with the brightest smile | 
had ever seen. The shiny white teeth lit up the entire room 
like a spotlight. “How sweet of you. But I have to tell you my 
secret, we angels have that effect on you humans,” 


he said with a wink. 


Holy shit, this guy was just as delusional as Marc and 
Serena. | couldn’t stop from jumping back in my seat. 


He was having a complete conversation with me and | 
hadn’t even spoken one word. 


“Please, call me Ross. You keep calling me this guy and the 
next thing you know you'll be calling me dude. I really hate 
being called dude.” 


I made to get up off my barstool and leave but this man, 
Ross, grabbed my arm as I went to stand up. 


“Oh no you don’t, mister. We need to talk.” 


| snatched my arm back. “There’s nothing to talk about. 
You're crazy and so is Marc,” | said through clenched teeth. | 
was sick of listening to this nonsense. 


“Sit down, Shawn,” he said sternly. 


Without knowing why, | sat back down. | couldn’t move. | 
had absolutely no control over my own body. What the hell? 


“It’s another one of my many tricks. | haven’t had to use 
that one on Marc yet. He’s a better listener than you.” 
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Ross smiled at me. “Now, you need to sit there and listen to 
what I have to say. And stop calling me crazy because as 
you can now see,” he waved his hand up and down in front 
of my body, “I’m not.” 


| nodded my head, which apparently was the only thing | 
could move. 


“I get that this is hard for you to understand but it’s the 
truth. Trust me, people couldn’t make this stuff up.” | raised 
my eyebrows at him. “Okay, they could but it wouldn’t be 
true.” 


Ross stopped talking and sat there staring at me. | assumed 
he wanted a response. “Okay.” That was all | could say. | 
couldn’t wrap my brain around the fact | was stuck to my 
barstool by some freaky mind control. 


“ĮI really hate doing this to you, | mean the restraining part. | 
know you’re frightened and confused right now.” 


“I’m not scared or confused. I’m just sick of people lying to 
me,” | growled at him. He didn’t even flinch. 


Ross shrugged. “Whatever you have to tell yourself.” 


“Just get to your point. | don’t want to be here all day with 
you, listening to this bullshit.” 


Ross tsked at me. “My goodness, you and Marc have the 
worst mouths. | always thought that. | remember 142 
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when you got your mouth washed out with soap for saying 
the F-word and you and Marie made a pact to never cuss 
again.” Ross chuckled. “It lasted for what, a week?” 


| remembered that but how did he know? It had happened 
over thirteen years ago. | wouldn’t have even remembered 
if not for Ross bringing it up. 


“I know because | was there. | was never far from Marie. 
After the body mess up, | made it my mission to follow her 
around in case she needed me. I’m the reason she got put 
into the wrong body. If | hadn’t screwed up, Marie never 
would have existed, only Marc. Marc is Marie and I get that 
it’s hard for you to understand but it’s the truth.” 


Ross lowered his head to stare at his fingers as he twisted 
them around and around. The guy looked really upset and | 
started to feel bad for him and Marc. | don’t know why | 


should care since this was all nonsense, but for some odd 
reason | did. 


Ross looked up. “It’s because deep down you know what I’m 
saying is true. You have to admit the first time you saw Marc 
you could feel the connection and familiarity with him. It 
was like you knew him all your life but couldn’t explain 
why.” 


| shook my head. “Even if | believed what you’re saying it 
doesn’t make sense. I’m a gay man and you're 143 
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trying to tell me I’m in love with a woman.” 


“I want you to think about when you and Marie were 
growing up. Think of all the time you spent together. 


Deep down, even though you knew you were gay, you still 
felt something for her that you couldn’t explain. Something 
stronger than any regular friendship. She made you 
question everything you thought you knew and felt.” 


It was true. I’d always felt closer to her than anyone else in 
my life. Whenever she would start dating someone new, I'd 
feel a twinge of pain in my chest but just as soon as | 
noticed it, the feeling would disappear. | played if off as 


being an over-protective friend but maybe it was more than 
that. 


“It was always more than that. As corny as this may sound, 
you are soul mates. Your soul recognized hers. But when 
your brain gets involved, what is meant to be and what you 
think is right battle each other. And in most instances the 
brain wins out.” 


| closed my eyes and took a deep breath. Was it possible 
that something like this could really happen? 


Could | take this leap of faith and trust in something I never 
thought existed? Of course, the man sitting next to me 
reading my mind and holding me hostage with his 
Superpowers was very slowly convincing me something else 
was definitely at work here. 
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“It is possible and you can take that leap.” Ross gently 
placed a finger under my chin and turned me to face him. 
“Shawn, Marc would never let you fall.” 


“You make all this sound so simple and it’s not,” | snapped. 


“Why? ” 


“It’s just not possible.” 


“Mistakes get made every day and what happened to Marc 
was one of those occurrences.” Ross’s gaze fell toward the 
top of the bar. “You don’t know what it was like to watch her 
grow up and see her deal with the magnitude of being a girl, 
wishing she were a boy. | wanted to reveal myself to her and 
fix it but that wasn’t allowed.” 


“| don’t understand. If it was that bad, why did she never 
say anything?” 


“Would you have believed her? Going by the way you 
reacted when Marc told you, it seems he was right in not 
telling you all those years ago.” 


That hurt. | was the type of person who didn’t believe in 
miracles or fairy tales, but | would like to have thought | 
would be more understanding when it came to my best 
friend, but | guess | wasn’t. | fell in love with Marc and | 
didn’t even give him the benefit of the doubt. And if what 
Ross said were true, Marc and Marie were the same person. 
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Now. 


“Shawn, don’t get too down on yourself. It’s a lot to deal 
with. After her parents died, she shut that part of herself 
down and ignored that inner need to be a man. 


Serena took on a lot of responsibilities after they passed 
away and Marie didn’t want to be a drain on her sister with 
the whole /’m a man trapped in a woman's body thing.” 


It still sounded so crazy. Marie seemed so happy as a 
woman. All the male attention she got seemed to cement 
the fact she liked being who she was. | never suspected 
anything else. Especially her deep desire to be a man. 


Ross leaned over and smacked me in the head. 


“Hey. What was that for?” | asked as the sharp sting 
radiated over my head. 


“You're such a guy. She was a gay man in a woman’s body. 
Of course, she enjoyed all the male attention. It was the 
only time she felt normal and as for playing the part of a 
woman, she only did what society expected of her. She was 
in a woman’s body so she lived as a woman. Do you 
understand?” 


“Seriously, Ross, stop getting into my head.” 


Ross sighed dramatically. “Sorry, I’m trying to work on that. 
It drives Marc nuts too.” 


“Okay, | know this is off the subject, but am | still gay?” 
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“Oh for Heaven’s sakes, you have issues, don’t you? 


Of course, you’re still gay. Marc was never meant to be a 
woman.” Ross blew out his breath. “Do you understand 
now?” 


My lips curled up into the biggest smile I had ever had. This 
was great news. 


“The things you worry about.” Ross looked at me and shook 
his head. “So when I say this I’m not trying to be funny but 
you two can be gay together and live happily ever after if 
you're not too late.” 


What? | came back down from the clouds | was floating in at 
his words. If I’m not too late? That didn’t sound good. 


“You heard that, | take it.” At my lack of response he 
continued. “See, there were conditions in bringing Marc 
back. We were given a deadline of one month to put his life 
to rights.” 


| gave Ross a skeptical look. He wasn’t telling me 
everything. “What happens when the month is over?” 


Ross’s eyes glistened with unshed tears. “He will die.” 


“What?” Ross must have let go of the mind control because 
| was now able to move again. | grabbed him by his 
Shirtfront and got right in his face. “What do you mean die? 
It’s not fair to bring him back just to take him away 147 
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Ross pushed my hands away and placed a calming hand on 
my shoulder. “If Marc finds love, he can stay here.” 


| gaped at Ross. | loved Marc. | wanted him in my life. What 
else could there possibly be left to do? 


“He needs to hear you say the words out loud, Shawn.” 
My heart beat so fast | thought | would pass out. 
“How much time do | have?” 


Ross looked at his watch. “You have thirty minutes before 
the Big Guy brings him back home.” | watched as Ross 
pointed his finger upward. | jumped out of my seat but Ross 
grabbed my hand. “Marc’s at Serena’s office. Now go before 
time runs out.” 


| raced out of the bar. | only had thirty minutes to get to 
Marc and tell him | loved him or he would die again. 


Life wasn’t fair sometimes but | wasn’t losing my chance at 
happiness. 


“Please God, let me make it in time.” 
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Chapter Eleven 


Of course, my last day on Earth and it would rain. 
Talk about making an already gloomy day even more so. 


Lightning streaked across the angry gray sky and every few 
minutes the windows shook when the thunder cracked. 


Today was Friday and we’d just seen the last patient for the 
day. Serena stayed in her office with the door locked, trying 
to avoid me. Her optimistic attitude had started to dwindle 
as we got closer to the deadline. My heart broke every time 
| saw her eyes start to water. Eating dinner, watching a 
movie, even shopping had her on the verge of tears. | totally 
understood her pain and grief. She was going to be left all 
alone in the world again. It wasn’t fair but those were the 
rules. If | couldn’t get Shawn to say he loved me, I was toast 
and | hadn’t seen or heard from him since Monday night 
when I went to his house. 


| kept my distance because it wasn’t fair to force Shawn to 
believe something he couldn't. It also wasn’t fair to tell him 
in order to keep me alive | needed him to say those three 
little words. Life wasn’t fair. | had learned that twice now, 
but | had hoped this time would be different. 


Sitting back in my chair, | got comfortable as | stared out 
the front windows and watched the rain. My 149 
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thoughts wandered over the past four weeks. | must say 
they were the best of my life, better than the last twenty- 
five years. | was free to live as the real me. The me I kept 
hidden inside all those years. 


It amazed me how well | had adjusted to being a man. For 
me being a woman had been like wearing an itchy sweater. 
Always wanting to tear the scratchy outer shell away and 
climb out of my skin. Like the scene from Alien when the 
alien popped out of that guy’s chest. That’s the only way | 
could explain it, except | wasn’t a scary looking alien with 
freakish teeth. 


When I asked Ross how | would die this time around, he said 
| would go in my sleep. A little nerve-wracking to know 
tonight when | fell into dreamland, | wouldn’t be coming 
back. At least it wouldn’t be a painful death. Thank 
goodness for the small favors in life. 


Last night | had dinner with Serena at her house and we 
invited Ross along. A very somber evening, to say the least. 
Serena and Ross were both just going through the motions 
in order to keep my spirits up, but | could see through their 
act. Hell, | was putting on my own act. 


We ate dinner then afterward we looked through old photo 
albums, a trip down memory lane. It was nice remembering 
the good times and the sad ones. Serena set up her camera 
and took more pictures of us and even some 150 
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of Ross. She said she needed pictures of her brother and her 
new friend. As funny as it sounded, the three of us made a 
great family. One person was missing though. 


| told Serena not to hate him. We were asking him to believe 
the unbelievable and it would be hard for anyone to grasp. 
She grumbled about him being a selfish ass, but she agreed 
not to shut him out. In the end, Serena and Shawn would 
need each other. She had to help Shawn try to find another 
love, so he wouldn’t die from a broken heart. Ross said it 
was possible but not likely. 


The rain came down in sheets. | struggled to stay awake, so 
| stood up, yawned, and stretched my arms over my head. A 
loud clap of thunder rolled across the sky and the front door 
Swung open. 


| soun around to see Shawn standing in the entryway, 
dripping wet. His blond hair hung down around his pale face 
and his wet clothes were plastered to his body. 


He had a frantic look on his face. Eyes wide, looking me up 
and down as if he thought | would disappear at any 
moment. 


“Holy shit, Shawn. Are you trying to give me a heart 
attack?” | said breathlessly. 


Shawn ran forward, grabbed me by my shoulders, and 
pushed me into my chair. What the hell was going on here? 
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“Relax, Marc. Take deep breaths. We need to get your heart 
rate down so you don’t die from a heart attack.” 


| watched as Shawn took those deep breaths. | scrunched 
my eyebrows up in confusion. Why was Shawn here, and 
why did he think | would actually have a heart attack? 
Shawn kept taking his deep calming breaths and the light 
went off in my head. Ross. 


“Shawn. Shawn.” He wouldn’t answer me. He was too busy 
concentrating on his breathing so | shouted. 


“Shawn!” 


He looked up at me in surprise with his mouth hanging 
open. “What?” 


“If you keep breathing like that you’re going to 
hyperventilate and then I’m going to have to call an 
ambulance for your ass.” 


Shawn leaned forward and dripped water all over my lap. He 
didn’t say a word just kept nodding. He had a faraway lost 
look in his eyes and | had to wonder what Ross told him to 
scare him like this. 


| reached out and grabbed his face with my hands to still his 
movements. “Why are you here?” 


“Because | can’t lose you. Ross said | only had thirty 
minutes to get here before you... before... before you died.” 
Shawn's voice cracked as he rushed the words out. 


His eyes welled with tears and his lips were trembling. He 
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leaned forward and buried his face in my lap. 


| smiled to myself. That sneaky angel, he tricked Shawn into 
coming here. “Shawn, honey, I’m not going to die in the 
next ten minutes.” | ran my fingers through his hair in an 
attempt to calm his frayed nerves. 


Shawn looked up at me. “You're not going to die?” 


“Shawn, I’m assuming Ross spoke to you. What did he say?” 
| kept combing my fingers through his hair as he tried to get 
his emotions under control. 


“Ross told me about the mix-up and how if | don’t tell you | 
love you, you will die again. | can’t lose you twice.” 


Tears started to fall from Shawn’s eyes. | leaned forward and 
kissed his forehead. | hated to see him this upset but it 


bothered me that he would believe Ross and not me. | sat 
back in my chair and grabbed Shawn’s chin none too gently, 
forcing his head up to meet my eyes. 


“Why did you believe him and not me?” 


Shawn wiped at his eyes. “Ross used his powers on me.” 
Shawn ran a hand down his face. “He read my thoughts. We 
had a complete conversation and | didn’t say a word at first. 
Then he put the whammy on me and I couldn’t move my 
freaking body.” He chuckled. “It makes a person a believer 
real quick.” 
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took a deep breath. “So you believe me now? You believe | 
used to be Marie?” 


“Yas,” 
“And you're okay with this?” 


“Yes. | know | wasn’t at first but you have to admit it’s a 
pretty weird situation.” 


“Tell me about it. I’m living this messed up life.” | rolled my 
eyes. 


Shawn twined our fingers together. “I did feel like | knew 
you from the first time we met. Then you told me what you 
did and | felt lied to and then betrayed. Here | am a gay man 
having sex with my dead best friend who used to be a 
woman. Kind of fucks with your mind.” 


| snatched my hands out of his grasp. “A mind fuck for you? 
You're a piece of work. Here | am dealing with you ignoring 
me for the past week, feeling guilty for lying to you and all 
you cared about was if you were fucking a man or a woman. 
Really?” Anger built inside me and | could feel the heat 
rising in my face. My life was in jeopardy and he was 
worried about the sex we shared together as two men 
because | used to be a woman. 


“| know that look. Don’t be mad at me.” Shawn scooted 
back and held his hands up in front of him. 


“Imagine if | told you | used to be a woman and now l'm a 
man. It would mess with you, too.” 
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My anger subsided a bit. He did have a point. If 
circumstances had been reversed, | would be a little 
Skeptical too. “So you do believe me now though, right?” 


“To be honest, Marc, I’m still getting used to all this but, 
yeah, | believe you.” 


| grabbed Shawn’s hand and held tight. “Thank you. 
It means so much to hear you say that.” 


“Don’t thank me. My stubbornness almost cost me my best 
friend and the man | love.” 


My jaw dropped open. He just said the man he loves. Shawn 
loved me. | knocked Shawn backward onto the floor when | 
jumped on him. I’d wanted to hear those words since 
forever and now | had. | peppered his handsome face with 
kisses. | would stay with him and love him for the rest of my 
life. 


| pulled back to look Shawn in the eyes, letting him see my 
complete love and devotion. “I love you, too.” 


“That’s good to hear because I’m not letting you slip away.” 


We started to kiss again. Shawn laid flat on his back with me 
sprawled across his chest. | didn’t care if anyone witnessed 
this. We were in love and that was all that mattered. 


We both jumped when we heard clapping. We turned to see 
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staring at us. Ross had a big goofy smile plastered on his 
face, while Serena had tears streaming down her cheeks. 


“Didn't I tell you it would all work out, Marc?” 


Ross said with an air of superiority in his tone, as if he knew 
all along how this would end. 


| grinned up at my angel, too happy to come back with a 
Snarky comment. “Yes, you did. You finally got it right.” 


| climbed off Shawn and helped him to his feet. He put his 
arm around me and pulled me close to his side. He’d really 
meant what he said about not letting me slip away. 


“Thank the lord above.” Serena ran around the desk to wrap 
Shawn and me in a great big bear hug. “Marc will get to stay 
here with us, Shawn won't die of a broken heart, and Ross 
won't lose his wings. I’m so freaking happy right now. | love 
you, little brother.” 


| pulled away from Shawn to give Serena a proper hug. The 
woman needed all the affection she could get after suffering 
these last few days. The weight of the world had been lifted 
off her shoulders with the knowledge that | wouldn’t be 
dying again. 


“What was that about me dying of a broken heart?” 
Shawn looked to me then to Ross. 


Ross shrugged. “If you were too stubborn to admit how you 
felt about Marc, you could have possibly died of a 156 
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broken heart. Sadness is a fickle friend.” 

“Why didn’t you guys tell me this?” Shawn shouted. 


“Because you weren’t ready to listen like I said earlier, you 
and Marc were meant to be together. You were both 
destined to fall in love.” Ross smiled at us. “It was written in 
the stars.” 


“That is the sweetest thing | have ever heard,” 
Serena said as she cried. 


| looked at Ross. Could this really be it? Just like that, we got 
our happy ever after? 


Ross nodded as he read my thoughts. “Yes Marc, just like 
that. But for the record, can I hear you two say you love 
each other.” Ross grinned at us. 


| looked at Shawn and placed my hand on his cheek. 
“Shawn, | love you more than anything in the world.” 


Shawn put his hand over mine where it rested on his cheek. 
“Į love you too and | will until the day | die.” Shawn leaned 
in and placed a soft sweet kiss to my lips. The kiss couldn’t 
have been more appropriate or perfect. We were sealing the 
deal in a way. He was mine, and | was his. The best deal | 
ever made. 


“Well, boys.” Ross looked over to Serena. “And lady, I’m off. 
My work here is done and the Boss Man has another 
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stopped and turned back toward us. “I almost forgot.” Ross 
Snapped his fingers. 


Serena gasped and Shawn turned me to face him. 


“Oh my God, look at him.” Shawn looked over to Serena 
who was still in a state of shock. “You look so much like your 
old self. More masculine but the similarities are there.” 


Ross turned to look at me. “I lifted the veil so they could see 
the real you. Now that they know the truth, we don’t have to 
worry about them freaking out.” Ross gave us a salute and 
headed for the door. 


| couldn’t just let him leave like that. “Ross.” He turned 
around. “I know this was all your fault and | should be angry 
with you but I’m not.” | let out a small chuckle. 


“You have become a great friend and I’m really going to 
miss you. Thanks for making this right and giving me the 
chance to be the real me. The man me. You didn’t have to 
bother but you did and for that | will be forever grateful to 
you.” 


Ross tilted his head to the side as he looked at me. 


He had tears in his eyes. “I’m glad everything worked out 
the way it was meant to, and you are the bestest friend | 
ever had. Marc, you take care. And just remember, I'll be 
watching you.” Ross winked at me and walked out the door. 
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| turned around and let out a dramatic sigh. “I just hope he 
ain't watching while we’re doing it. That could get 
awkward.” 


“That is way too much information, little brother,” 


Serena said with a disgusted look on her face. “I never want 
to imagine you doing it with anyone. There are some things 
your sister doesn’t need to know about.” She did a whole 
body shake as if she were trying to dislodge the thought. 


She walked up to stand right in front of me. “I’m glad this all 
worked out. | don’t think | could have gone on without you. | 
love you so much.” 


| saw her eyes start to water again and gave her a tight hug. 
“I love you, too, sis.” 


She pulled away from me and walked over to grab her purse 
from the countertop. “I’m off. Marc, lock up when you leave. 


I'll come by tomorrow with boxes to help you start packing 
your stuff up.” 


| looked at her in confusion. “What?” 

Shawn walked over and wrapped his arms around my waist. 
“What she is saying is that you’re going to be moving.” | 
looked at him, still not understanding. “We’ve wasted 


enough time already and | want you to move in with me. If 
that’s okay with you?” 


A smile broke across my face. | put my arms around his neck 
and pulled him down for a quick kiss. “It sounds 159 
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“Remember what I said about not wanting to see you two 
get it on. Jeez, at least wait until | get out of here.” 


Serena laughed as she walked out the door. 


Relief and joy coursed through my body making me want to 
pinch myself to make sure | wasn’t dreaming. | nuzzled into 
Shawn's neck and took a deep breath. This was my Heaven. 
Right here in Shawn’s warm embrace. 


Shawn bent his head down to my ear. | got the chills as his 
breath tickled my skin. “So what shall we do now, baby?” 


| pulled back to look at him. “Since we have all the time in 
the world, | say we do it all.” 


Shawn smiled down at me and pulled me into a passionate 
kiss. Yep, this was meant to be and the future was definitely 
looking bright. 


The End 
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